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A SUGGESTION TO MAINE GUIDES. 


Tue Maine system of licensed guides requires that 
before a person may engage in the business of guiding 
he shall register his name, age and residence with the 
Fish Commissioners, and procure from them a certifi- 
cate “setting forth in substance that he is deemed suit- 
able to act as a guide either for inland fishing or forest 
hunting, or both, as the case may be.” The fee for regis- 
tration and the certificate is one dollar. 

No examination is required to determine whether the 
applicant possesses any of the qualifications which might 
be deemed essential to his fitness for the work of guid- 
ing. The veriest greenhorn, if he send in his applica- 
tion and the dollar with it, receives a license which on 
the face of it puts him on an equality with the most 
skilled and competent guide in the State. This is recog- 
nized as a serious defect in the operation of the law. It 
creates a number of ready-made guides who have no 
fitness for the work. 

When the sportsman comes to Maine for the first time, 
having had no acquaintance with the guides of the sec- 
tion visited, he assumes that every man wearing the 
official badge issued by the State authorities is a good 
guide, and thus the ignorant and incompetent stand on a 
level with one who is a real guide. The injustice in- 
volved here “is Rot only to the sportsman who is de- 
ceived into employing an unfit man, but extends also 
to, the. capable guide who is in this way deprived of em- 
ployment by his licensed competitor. Merit is obliged 
to contend against artificial conditions. ; 

Almost everywhere throughout Maine this criticism 
of the guide license system is heard; and a general sen- 
timent prevails that the licensing of a guide should mean 
something more than the mere fact that he has paid a 
dollar for a badge. The possession of the license certifi- 
cate should carry with it a guarantee that the person 
holding it is a good canoeman, a good woodsman, an 
experienced hunter or fisherman, a capable guide. 

The Maine guides hold in their own hands, however, 
the power to put in operation just such a system as that 
of the State would be if it were modified to insure the 
desired results. They may by association and combina- 
tion weed out the unfit individuals and practically con- 
fine the employment of guides bv sportsmen to such men 
as ate of known ability and character. The guides 
themselves can do this, and do it much more effectually 
than it could be accomplished by any machinery likely 
to be devised by the State. 

There are already in Maine several associations of 
guides, as the one at Rangeley and another at Moose- 
head. Let these several associations prescribe as condi- 
tions of membership that an applicant shall possess such 
guide qualifications as may be-agreed upon. Let each 
association determine that no member shall be received 
into its rolls who is not in every respect ¢quipped to 
maintain the recognized standard of character and abil- 
ity which should belong.to a Maine guide. Let each 
association appoint a special committee on membership, 
the committee to consist of three or five members, so that 
no one individual need bear the responsibility of reject- 
ing an applicant; and make sure that those on the com- 
mittee shall be experienced men, themselves among the 
best guides and those most fitted to determine the char- 
acter of a candidate. It would rarely happen that a, per- 
son seeking admission to such an association would ‘not 
be thoroughly well known to the members; they would 
be familiar with. his record; their determination of his 
merits would be something more than the mere accept- 
ance of a dollar. 

When once such a system was in working order ‘the 
desired result would be attained. The mere fact that 
an individual had been admitted to membership in a 
guides’ association would carry with it the assurance that 
he was a good guide, of recognized ability, of deserving 
merit, and worthy of confidence. The badge of the 


association would have a meaning very different from 
that which now attaches to the State badge. 

The rest would quickly and naturally follow. Mem- 
bership in the guide association would come to be rec- 
ognized by visiting sportsmen as an essential qualifica- 


tion by any guide he proposed to engage. Association 
members would be given precedence. The sportsman 
would look for the guide association badge. The State 


badge unaccompanied by that of the association would 
count for little or nothing. The very fact that a guide 
did. not wear the association badge would be presump- 
tively against him. 

It might be feared that the system here outlined would 
under certain circumstances be developed into machin- 
ery of injustice, that individuals might be discriminated 
agatnst unjustly; but any such tendency would, we be- 
lieve; correct iself. The success of the association would 
depend upon the honesty of its management, in enroll- 
ing only good men, and on the other hand it could not 
afford to have any considerable number of good men 
outside of its membership. The greatest usefulness to 
all concerned would be assured by making the associa- 
tion, truly representative of all the competent guiding 
ability of the country covered by it. 

We submit these suggestions to the persons interested 
for their consideration. Are the purposes sought to be 
attained desirable ones? And may they be secured in the 
way here outlined? 

We would be glad to have the subject considered by 
the guides of Maine. They constitute a class which 
is to-day larger and more important than ever before in 
the history of the State, and which will grow in conse- 
quence as the game interests develop. The Maine guides 
even now have game and fish protection very largely in 
their control; and they are exercising that control in an 
enlightened and intelligent manner; more enlightened 
and more intelligent to-day than ever before. Whatever 
adds to the esprit de corps of the men of the Maine 
woods will make for the advantage of her wilderness re- 
sources, 


SNAP SHOTS. 


Ir was recorded in these columns last week that, act- 
ing under orders from his political boss, and in oppo- 
sition to his own expressed convictions as to the merits 
of the case, President Clausen, of the New York Park 
Board, had demanded the resignation of Dr. Tarleton 
H. Bean, the Superintendent of the Battery Park Aquar- 
ium. Dr. Bean refused to resign; and under the law 
which forbids the removal without cause of a veteran of 
the war, he could not be put out of the office. The next 
step taken by the Department of Parks in their purpose 
to get rid of an efficient man was to abolish the office; 
and by a detail of Park police forcibly to take posses- 
sion. Dr. Bean is quoted as saying: 

“Attorney-General Hancock wrote to Albert D, Shaw, Depart- 
ment Commander of the Grand Army of the Republic,” he said, 
“that ‘a veteran may not be removed by the abolition of his office 
unless the position is abolished in good faith and not for the 
purpose of removing the incumbent. The courts have decided that 
no séphistries or technicalities can be invoked to evade thé law.’ 

“Now I know,” he continued, “that the office of Superintendent 
of the Aquarium is not to be abolished, Its name may be changed, 
but not the duties to any great extent. As a matter of fact, my 
successor has already been appointed, although he has not taken 
the oath of office yet. I knew even before Mr, Clausen wrote 
complaining of the Aquarium and asking my resignation that my 
place‘ had been promised to Mr. Croker’s friend Col. James E,. 
Jones.” 





This is from the nature of the case an outrageous as- 
sault'upon public interests. Here is a great institution 
belonging to the people, involving in its maintenance 
an annual expenditure of $40,000, ministering to the 
entertainment and instruction of more than a million 
visitors a year, and réquiring for successful conduct and 
highest usefulness that its management shall be the most 
conipetent attainable. When the Aquarium was put into 
Dr. Bean’s control thosé conditions’ were met. How ad- 
mirably fitted he was to manage the institution his rec- 
ord has demonstrated. Under his control the collec- 
tions have grown to be the most extensive and most 
admirable in the world. The Aquarium was justly a 
subject of pride to all intelligent persons who were cog- 
nizant of its development and successful management. 
That: under these conditions the institution should be 
made’ political spoil is an unspeakable public disgrace. 





A shot from a foreign. warship landed in the ancient 
and historic structure which is now the Aquarium would 


be less of a calamity and less of an outrage than the act 
of plunderers who have thus confiscated the Aquarium. 
The cannon shot would be among the fortunes of war, 
and in due time retaliation would be had; but for this 
plundering by public enemies in times of peace we shall 
wait long for redress or any serious thought of redress 
by any considerable portion of the community. The 
American people are so used to being robbed by poli- 
ticians that they accept each new outrage with com- 
placency, and submit to it as a matter of course. 





Is the hare, or cottontail rabbit, properly to be consid- 
ered a game animal, and as such to have the benefit of 
protection? If we look-through the record as given in 
the Game Laws in Brief, the answer is decidedly in the 
negative. Of all the States, only seven give the rabbit 
a close season; and in three others protection which 
formerly prevailed has this year been removed. Ohio 
has just legislated the rabbit out of the game law; New 
York has followed suit, save as to Long Island; and a 
bill now in the Governor’s hands does as much for New 
Jersey. The drift of opinion then is toward rejecting 
the rabbit’s claim to be accounted a game species. Molly 
Cottontail is an outlaw, 





Naturally there are differences of opinion. The 
youngster counts the rabbit game, whether it be the prize 
of his figure-4 trap, or fall before his gun; and the man 
who hunts hares with beagles will stoutly contend that 
his favorite should have recognition in the statute. On 
the other hand, the average bird shooter considers the 
hare a nuisance, and the gardener and fruit grower de- 
test the creature for its forays on vegetables and its 
girdling of fruit trees. One plausible argument for 
classing the rabbits as vermin is found in the fact that 
when so regarded they make out to shift for themselves 
and to survive in the land with that tenacity which is 
so characteristic of all species ranked as vermin. Weeds, 
both vegetable and animal, persist and thrive and make 
head against the ineffective opposition of human devices. 
To-day the hare is as abundant as formerly in sections 
where no laws have intervened save those of nature for 
its protection, 


Dr. B. Harry Warren has resigned his position as 
State Zodlogist of Pennsylvania for this reason, as set 
forth in his letter of resignation to the Secretary of Ag- 
riculture: ‘‘As my attitude seems to be at variance with 
what Gov. Hastings desires, and as I believe he should 
be surrounded with officials who will be in full accord 
with his political views, I to-day sever my official con- 
nection with your department.” 

It appears further that the State Zodlogist’s attitude 
at variance. with the desires of the Governor 
has to do with the support of certain political county 
factions. What bearing the broils of contending local 
politicians have on the scientific investigations of birds’ 
stomachs and the study of field mice and other vermin 
does not appear at first blush; but the two are in actual 
practice closely linked together. Politics rule in this 
case, as they do in the United States Fish Commission, 
in the New York Aquarium control, and in the appoint- 
ment of game wardens and fish protectors generally 
throughout the country, 








The project of imposing a license fee on non-resident 
sportsmen was considered by the New Jersey Legislature 
this year, but the bill failed to meet approval. The sys- 
tem proposed called for the payment of $2 for the privi- 
lege of shooting. The measure was put into shape by 
State’ Game Protector Charles A. Shriner; but Mr. 
Shriner’s personal convictions were, we understand, 
against the plan. It will be remembered that New Jer- 
sey formerly had a license system under ‘which private 
citizens when leagued as gun clubs had authority to 
exact such a tax as they might see fit from non-residents. 
The system was an unwarrantable and vicious delegation 
of the lawmaking power to individuals, contrary to all 
constitutional principles; and in operation it developed 
sundry ingenious schemes of blackmail by which certain 
New Jersey rascals profited. 





The Boston exposition has already made its influence 
felt in determining the character of the New York show 
to be given next March. The managers tell us that 

’ while it is yet too early to go into details, the show in 
Madison Square Garden in 189) will be strictly.a sports- 
men’s show, in which trade interests will be given a 
secondary position. 
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Che Sportsman Gourist. 


A Summer Love. 


Tue summer fiew, full fragrant breath, on golden wings 
O’er hill and dale, o’er town and field, o’er land and sea; 
She greeted all created things with fervent kiss 

And all, responding, thrilled with joy; so fair was she. 





Her eyes had azure tint, her locks a golden sheen; 

Her rosy cheeks against her ruby lips turn pale. 

And blooming trailing vines held 'round her lithesome form 
Light folds of goss’mer woof, a flowing, clinging veil. 


Four moons have waned since last I met the lovely maid, 
Where Oswegatchie’s amber floods lave rocky shore, 
And spreading branch of pine and beach and balsam tree 
Give shade to fragrant couch, where oft I dreamt before. 


Oh, summer fair! I’ve loved thee three score years and more; 
And yet thy heart remaineth young and fresh and warm; 
"Though loved by countless throngs, thou never brokest faith 
With me; I'll bare my heart and own thy potent charm! 


The maid ne'er uttered word, but spoke by sign and sound 
A language eloquent and easily understood 

By one whose open eyes and ears and hungry heart 

Found in such summer idleness the needed food. 


She hummed and droned with beetle, bee and hummingbird, 
Or laughed a purling laugh athwart the waterfall; 

Or, when the king of storms smote down proud forest trees, 
She sobbed and shrieked and wept; her love embraced them all. 


She mocked my startled gaze, when suddenly a trout 
Or muskrat splashed around, close by my resting place; 
And when at deer or grouse I aimed with fishing rod 
She smiled, but chided me with frowning, angry face. 


At sunrise summer marshaled forth her full-voiced choir 

To grateful hymns of praise and joyous symphonies; 

Rut when the night-pall fell she lured the drowsy world 

To sleep by rocking, rhythmic waves and pine branch lullabies. 


At last the parting came, as partings ever come, 
Filled with regrets and vows, some tears, withal some pain, 
My summer love went south and I to busy town; 
Yet, in my dreams, ’midst snows, fair summer comes again. 
Syracuse. Eanst Hevp. 


Ghosts. 


I sTOPPED upon a causeway. It was on the last day 
of October, and on the one side was a cattail swamp with 
the fluff of the mace-heads already tufting out and ready 
for flight. On the other lay a little pond lined with yel- 
low-leaved birches. I leaned upon the rail and looked 
down into the calm water. The air was still, and now 
and then a leaf detached itself and zigzagged downward, 
while from the depths another seemed to zigzag up- 
ward, until the twain kissed at the surface and became 
one. ‘ 

We all know the feeling, the thoughts, that come to 
us at such a time and place. A group of faces was 
mistily distinct—faces of old playmates. Here was one, 
fair-haired, alert—she died in 1872. Another, ruddy- 
cheeked, handsome, with the dark hair and blue eyes of 
the Norman strain—he died in ’93. Another yet, tall, 
dark and winsome, always with a pleasant word, never 
with a sharp one—she passed away in ‘97. Yet they 
were here, with others of the old, old little clique in 
academy days. 

The white clouds drifted past in reflections on the 
shallow bottom. The little net of dead branches, some 
feet down, was suspended as in mid-air, motionless, 
lifeless, and there was no life about it nor between the 
surface and the ripple marks in the sands below. ‘Noth- 
ing moved or showed that it possessed the power of 
moving, and yet, half way between earth and air, ap- 
peared a small turtle, as suddenly as ever a figure 
flashed on the screen of a stereopticon. It did not 
“come.” It simply was created between the shutting 
and the’ opening of an eye, and was there. Reason 
declared that it had been there all the time—a good ten 
minutes; and yet the eye must have been looking through 
and through it all that time, in that event, without 
seeing, and reason soon divined the cause. Across its 
back were wavy white lines that matched well the ripple 
marks on the bottom, until gradually it had swung 
round athwart them; and then, and not until then, did 
the eye above begin to receive the impression of some- 
thing to observe. 

The turtle thought it was time to move, and slowly 

clawed its way to the surface. Its black nose was thrust 
above it for half an inch with a sigh of content, and a 
gulp; its hindfeet were stretched out broad and deep 
behind. Then it began to swing as though hung on gim- 
bals, toward the perpendicular, with the forefeet as the 
pivot. The arc of the swing was about 3in., and the re- 
verse was effected by a dipping of the head. For full 
twenty swings it played the pendulum as though enjoy- 
ing it to the full, its little black eyes ever watchful never- 
theless, as the motion caused it to revolve. Then it 
drew in its head and started slowly downward toward 
some branches. 
_ One could not help but wonder why those feet were not 
in rhythm. A frog gives a strong stroke with both rear 
feet at once with all its power flung into it and all in- 
stantly available. Only now and then, when rising or 
progressing slowly, does it use them alternately. If that 
turtle could be trained to strike out all four webs at once, 
to what speed might it not attain, I mused. 

Then in the space below me another ghost sprang into 
being. Right among the branches at which I had been 
gazing with eyes that. did not see there floated a half- 
pound pickerel; and I had thought that in all these 
years I had learned to know one when I looked at it! 
Yet there it was, and evidently had been there all the 
time. Doubtless a fin now and then quivered a hair's 
breadth and kept the balance, but with closest watching 
I could not see it move. To any but a country eye the 
fish might well be a lifeless stake. Even the mottled 
back was dust-colored, like the wood around it. The 
harmory was ‘perfect. 

Then ‘came, a disturber. 


f a r Slowly, in its lumbering way, 
without -intent to disturb, 


the turtle came wandering 


thither. It glided up and down among the branches 
aimlessly, yawing about with each stroke, until it yawed 
the other way with the next one, yet hitting, a fairly 
straight and happy medium for its general course. It 
drew near the lair of my pickerel, yet seemed not to see 
him; but the little pike was not so innocent. Silently 
it hung in mid-water, but there was something of watch- 
fulness in its poise, felt rather than seen. It waited 
until the last second, when the turtle was fairly in touch- 
ing distance; then there was a tremble in the water— 
merely that—just a sudden bit of indistinctness in the 
outlines of things seen, that ceased as swiftly and lasted 
but for the quiver of an eyelash. Yet in that time the 
fish was gone. It was blotted out of vision as complete- 
ly as though resolved into water; and where it had been 
the little turtle was, scrambling epetientty to escape from 
the scene of such a start, each leglet working as furiously 
and as independently as though run by a separate steam 
engine whose engineer was on a strike, and whose sub- 
stitute was not on speaking terms with the ones at the 
throttle valves of the other three. Then an errant zephyr 
flashed across the water, and it all was blotted out; vis- 
ions, dreams and thoughts of life that was, and I mount- 
ed my wheel and went onward through the dead leaves 
of the last day of October, and toward the sunset. 
; Joun Preston TRvE. 


The Old Muzzleloader. 


I nave a very good fowling piece of modern manufac- 
ture, and sometimes I have used it with pleasure. In- 
deed I in no way fail to appreciate its practical advan- 
tages over the old muzzleloader. Yes, I also know the 
advantages of the smokeless powder and more subdued 
report, and am not out of true with these new days, 
though to-day I am seventy-five years old. us 

But I cannot help going every now and then into the 
attic to take down from its rusted hooks my faithful old 
muzzleloader that is so behind the times. It is an old 
friend, and has grown old with me, and with me is now 
beyond work. I have had opportunities to sell it, but not 
for worlds would I let it go. 

Nothing extra of a gun at its best. Only a single bar- 
rel, small bore, light weight fowling piece, but true as 
a line within its range. That was not long, just about 
right for partridge, woodcock and gray squirrels. I have 
pursued the fox, and once in a while have brought one 
to terms with it. It numbers among its victims a lynx, 
and on two occasions made bold attempts on the life 
of a wolf. 

It is fully as old as myself, being one of the first that 
appeared as an improvement upon the flint lock. 

I have always had a great love for the woods and the 
gun, and in my youth have tramped many miles through 
dark forests and tangled underbrush in pursuit of a few 
partridges. And I would that now, just for one brief, 
bright Indian summer day, I might be transported to 
the old Maine woods that surrounded the home of my 
boyhood and follow again the old paths, frosty and cold 
in the early morning, dry and warm in the afternoon, 
fascinated by the whistle and whir of the grouse. 

You could not shoot many birds in those days, and we 
needed no game laws, for nature took good care Of the 
supply. If you rise: t home a brace of partridges, 
a half dozen woodcock, a gray squirrel or two, it was 
a good day’s work; but how insignificant it would be 
to-day. 

You see one could not shoot many birds, for it took, 
time to load. He must carefully measure his powder and 
weigh his shot. Then the powder must rammed 
hard. A wad of oakum served to hold it in place; then 
followed the shot; they must be somewhat loose, so we 
were taught in those days, held in place by another wad 
of oakum. Then came the priming! How lovingly one 
held the gun in the hollow of his arm, and raising the 
hammer examined the tube; then put the cap on—the 
bright cap, so suggestive of force—and carefully let the 
hammer down! Ah, the boys of these days are deprived 
of all that. And I am in earnest when I say it is a de- 
privation. To shoot, then carefully load, then go and 
pick up the game, never hurried, never frenzied, while 
round you was the smell of the old black powder! That 
was a good part of the enjoyment. Time is surely an 
element in pleasure. : 

Now things are done too quick. You shoot, and while 
you are turning round you reload, and shoot again. The 
loading is a mere mechanical process; it involves no 
thought. Your charge is made for you, and all that needs 
to be done is to snap the gun over your knee, put the 
shells in, give it a jerk, and there it is, all ready for an- 
other attack; a minute and a half or so is time enough 
for the whole process. 

Yes, one now loses the peculiar mental pleasure of 
measuring his powder in the hollow of his hand, and 
carefully weighing the shot. 

Then, one must kill so much in these days! Not less 
than a dozen partridges, two or three dozen woodcock, 
as many gray squirrels, or he is a poor gunner. 

Why don’t I use the old muzzleloader when I go gun- 
ning now? Ah, the times have changed! Why don’t 
neighbor Jones use the old hand scythe and rake? He 
would like to. Can I be ten minutes loading, when my 
boy loads in two? Can I go athwart the spirit of the 
times, even in the little gunning I do alone? Certainly 
not. So I have put the old muzzleloader away in the 
attic, now and then to look at; and in moods when mem- 
ories of former days come thronging upon me I go and 
take it down, an, together we two old friends dream 
of the hunting days that are no more. 

Yes, I keep the old powder horn, and the shot bag, 
both my own maké, and a box of caps, the last I bought. 
Sometimes I turn out the powder, just to see if my 
hand has forgot its cunning. I weigh again the charge 
of shot. How good it feels in the are 

“You never heard of drying your powder?” On great 
occasions, the annual shooting match, or some fox hunt, 
I used to put my powder into the frying-pan and set it 
over the fire. You only had to guard against a stray 
spark or two, and you could dry it quite as easily as so 
much sawdust. The powder of those days was not highly 
explosive as powder. Sometimes, when you wan to 
shoot quick your cap would snap, and you would take the 
gun down, and then hearing a commotion within almost 
get it back to your shoulder before it would be off. That 





was another feature one had to watch for. It was 
trade to handle the muzzleloader with ease, and succeed 
in killing game. Now any boy, even a girl, can handle 
the gun. . 

“Was it all gunning in those lost days? Is there no 
other interesting memory clinging to the old muzzle- 
loader in the attic than the tramping through the Maine 
woods, and shooting of a few partridges?” Yes, there is 
more. There are fond recollections, tender memories 
connected with it. 

In the store where I used to buy my powder was a little 

irl. You “knew there was a girl connected with it?” 

he was a slight, golden-haired child, when I began to 
buy powder. I was about sixteen then. She may have 
been twelve, but so small that I thought of her only as 
a child. Her name was Mamie. ometimes Mamie 
was left alone in the store, and then, if I wanted powder 
I must show her what it was, and where to find it, and 
even pour it out for her. Somehow I took to going there 
after my powder always at the time when I knew her 
uncle was out. I really liked to pour out that powder 
for Mamie. ° 

Well, I poured out powder every two or three weeks, 
during the hunting season, from September to March— 
there were no game laws then—for several years. The 
years seem to go slow to boys, but they went fast, those 
I spent in weighing powder—I bought small quantities, 
and used large quantities. There were several reasons 
for that: I did not have much money to spend for pow- 
der, and I feel quite sure I was very much interested in 
that golden-curled clerk. 

One day, after some three years—I was nineteen, 
Mamie fifteen—the powder did not run well; had got 
damp or something else, and we had to coax it, and thus 
our hands came together, and her hair more than once 
fell on my shoulder. I guess, after all, as I now study 
the event in cool blood, I guess the powder was much the 
same as ever, and that we were the ones with which 
something was the matter. 

“What was the matter with us?” I never could tell, 
but we blushed and looked supremely conscious—I did 
not think of it like that then; it is an afterthought. I 
stood holding the keg of powder, and could not have told 
for a world what for. amie tried to wrap the powder 
in the coarse brown paper, but somehow could not. 

“Why didn’t we talk?” Couldn’t think of a thing to 
say. Not a thought in either head. I tried to hel 
her with the bundle, but only took hold of her hand; 
and then somehow, I never knew how, I found my arm 
around her waist, and her arms around my neck, and 
those soft curls on my shoulder, and those large, dreamy 
blue eyes pouring their depths of soul into mine. Then 
we awoke. 

“That’s the way you use the time when I’m gone; is it?” 
came the shrill voice of Mamie’s aunt. 

“Two culprits?” No culprits that I ever saw looked 
half so shame-faced as I felt, and Mamie hid her face 
entirely. 

“Tf you’ve got your powder, I guess you'd better run 
home, sonny,” was the final advice to me. I took it. 
What happened to Mamie I never knew. It was harsh 
enough. 

When I ventured after powder next time there was no 
Mamie, and her uncle poured it out-+-such black stuff, 
so damp and worthless, that I got mad and told him I 
guessed I didn’t want it. And he laughed. No, I instant- 
ly saw that it was not that commodity I wanted, and the 
other, the little golden-haired clerk, had been sent away 
to sea. 

Did my wife ever hear that story? Go and ask her. 

. JosernH Woopsury Strout. 


Just About a Boy.—IX, 


Wuen I came home the boy was waiting for me, 
curled up in a jack-knife attitude, his back against the 
fence and his broad hat pulled down to shade his eyes 
while he industriously whittled a stick and chewed one 
of the pungént pine shavings. 

“Gee! Thought you wasn’t comin’ ’t all,” he said, as 
~ arose and snapped his knife shut against his trousers 
eg. - 

‘I’m goin’ up river in the mornin’. Goin’ to nose 
around where some beaver bin a-workin’ up there. Want 
to kinder figger on how many pelts I c’n corral when 
fur gits g this fall, yeh know. Want to go ’long?” 

. “Sure,’ I answered. “I feel just like taking a trip any- 
ow.” 

“All right. Goin’ to start early sost to git away fr’m 
the sun all we can. ’Bout re I reckon ’d be a good 
time. Be ready then, will yeh 

“Yes,” I answered, “I’ll meet you at the boat at dawn. 
Will we take any guns or fishing tackle?” 

“Dunno; nuthin’ to shoot, but we c’n do some fishin’, 
I reckon. Oh, say, I know—gee! course we can! I 
got bout fifteen or twenty jug lines down at the landin’, 
*n’ we'll jug back!” 

“All right; I don’t know anything about jugging, but 
if you do we'll try it. I'll bring lunch for both of us, 
then, and meet you in the morning.” 

“All right; so long!” said the boy, as-he started home. 

“Say,” he called back,-“be sure and be down t’ th’ 
in A y daylight?” : 

“ es ” 





When the gray dawn came we were afloat on the 
silent river. The little canoe scarcely made a ripple 
on the glassy surface as we slipped along swiftly as may 
be, two good, stout paddles urging the little craft for- 
ward against the sluggish back water above the dam. 

Little curls of vapor seemed to hang like smoke against 
the water, and curious little, oily, wavy places showed 
where a sunken snag neared the surface. R home-hurry- 


ing muskrat marked a wrinkly patch across the current 
and dived as we neared him. 


Blackbirds chattered among the willows or flew with 
swift beating wings and trailing tail rudders across the 
tinted sky. 

“Say,” said the boy, without turning his head, “this 
here’s a heap the nicest part of a day, ain’t it? If it ’d 
juss stay this way forever I don’t teckon Paradise 'd 
beat it a heap, d’you? Look at them fool blackbirds, 
fightin’. like a couple o’ kids over sompin’ ’r other! 
Smell th’ trees, huh? Can’t smell ’em on’y on still 
summer mornin’s, early, this way, jever nodiss it? 
Seems like when th’ sun comes up it sort o’ soaks up th’ 





~—a - * 


ne wm shit ee 








APRIL 9, 1898.] 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





smell like, nen it’s all gone. I like th’ early mornin’ bet- 
ter’n any part o’ th’ day, don't you?” 

“I agree with you exactly,” I said; and mentally noted 
that this young savage had a good deal that was poetic 
about him, in a rough way, and_enjoyed and appreciated 
the beauties—those untellable beattties—of old Dame Na- 
ture in her varying moods. It struck me that this liken- 
ing of the tranquil summer morning to Paradise was a 
homely expression of enjoyment to the fullest extent, 
innocent, healthy and satisfied enjoyment that lacked any 
thought of animal viciousness, and to this day I have 
never found a more fitting description than his. 

In time the sun came up, painting the few clouds with 
all the tints in nature’s color box, arid then settled down 
to the business of warming the world and painting the 
colors all out again. 

The canoe never slacked its even progress, forging 
ahead under the shadow of the trees until the mist 
left the water and a cooling breeze rippled the quiet 
surface into tiny wavelets. 

When noon came the boy said we had reached the 
beaver grounds, and we went ashore. 

The boy carefully inspected the cut-off stumps:of the 
willows, looked long and carefully at the flat, webbed 
tracks in the mud, and hunted “sign” for an hour, while 
I sat in the shade and smoked, waiting until he should 
return, 

“T reckon they’s about nine or ten beaver here that’s 
good fer fur this fall,” he said, as he sprawled beside 
me on the grass. 

“They’s a pair o’ old ones ’n’ two er three litters o’ 
kittens o’ different sizes, I figger. I’m goin’ to have 
them pelts when frost comes, too, you bet. 

“Gee! Less eat. I’m hungrier ’n a bear. Funny how 
a feller gits so onreasonable hungry knockin’ ‘round 
this way, ain’t it?” he said, with a smile, as we opened 
the lunch. 

“I got the jugs ’n’ a few frogs down there ’n th’ canoe, 
‘n’ I reckon we c’n float down with the current ’n’ let 
the jugs do the fishin’ ’safternoon, ’n’ have some fun 
too. ot to ketch s’more hoptoads, though, first,” he 
added, as he stowed away the remnant of a sandwich 
and went for the little tin bucket to get water from the 
spring near by. 

“Say, that’s the best drink ’t ever was invented, ain’t 
it?” he remarked, as, he came back with the bucket 
brimful of cold and good water from the spring that 
welled up among the rocks of “Stony Point.” 

“Seems like white folks want to kill ’erselves drinkin’ 
all kinds o’ whisky ’n’ beer ’n’ stuff like that when they’s 
s’much good water juss runnin’ to waste. I can’t juss 
fager stich things out myself,” 

e loafed about in the shade talking and resting for 
an hour, while the young philosopher tried to “figgey 
out” the problem of humanity just as philosophers have 
thought and wondered and “figgered” since time began, 
and like them the boy finally “give it up,” and turned 
to the immediate business of catching frogs for fish bait. 

I stretched at length along the grass, lazily watching 
the swallows flit in and out of the burrows in the bluffs 
across the river, wondering why these little creatures 
had been so constructed that they could annihilate dis- 
tance so easily, while man must plod slowly along up hill 
and down over the surface of this old world. 

The soft lullaby of the wind-tuned trees lulled one to 

the quietude of mind necessary for building air castles. 
and soon I was day dreaming there by the quiet river. 
I saw without seeing. I was there, and yet knew noth- 
ing of the surroundings—just thinking. 
_ A big black ant crawfished across a bit of sand, exert- 
ing every my to drag a dead grasshopper to his 
storehouse. A black wasp nervously opened and closed 
its pote wings, and after inspecting its surroundings 
vanished. 

The midday sun flecked the ground with a network of 
ever moving shadows, weaving in and out, blending 
with the flowers and grasses of the bank. 

“Say, you goin’ to snooze all day? Git a hike on yeh 

’n’ c’mon. t to move if we ketch any cattfes ’safter- 
noon. I got lots o’ bait, so less go.” 
_ The boy had broken the spell, and soon we were drift- 
ing lazily, contentedly along behind a row of corked-up 
beer bottles and small jugs that floated in “company 
front” with the current of the prairie river. | 

Birds flitted in and out among the trees; an occasional 

squirrel could be seen stretched at — along a gtiarled 
oak limb, just soaking himself full of sunshine—or per- 
haps he would be ae about among the fallen leaves 
on the ground, his tail curled up over his back and 
waving like a great brown plume. 
_ Turtles basked on the dead snags and plunked off 
into the water as we floated by. Everything was’ living 
and enjoying life in its own peculiar way, and over, all 
was the brilliant blue of the prairie sky, the flood of 
light from the summer sun, and just enough warmth 
to make us too lazy to even talk as we drifted on the 
slow current, following the line of jugs and bottles 
down the western river. 

Suddenly the boy gathered himself together, dipped 
deep with his paddle, and the canoe began to move swift- 
ly toward one of the jugs that was bobbing, spinning 
and plowing through the water in circles, as a heavy 
fish tried vainly to rid himself of the hook. 


“Say, gee! that’s a Balaam, sure!” said the boy quiet- 


ly, as we watched the antics of the bobbing jug. 

S we neared it the jue sank, and a few moments later 
reappeared 4oft. away, swirling through the water as the 
fish towed it along. 

“You work her, ’n’ I'll git that Balaam,” said the boy, 
as he laid his paddle inboard and got ready for action 
when we should get within reach of the jug. 

_I handled'the canoe, and in a few moments got along- 
side, where the boy got hold of the line and began to 
fight the fish on his own ground. 

Several times the broad tail curved and threw a 
shower of water over the boy, and several times the boy 
caught his breath and said “Ugh!” but he hung on, and 
in the end — the big blue-black catfish over the 


gunwale of canoe. 

“Good un, ain’t he?” said the boy, contentedly, as he 
slipped a’ string through the fish’s gills and hung him 
overboard. 

_ Soon the jug was rebaited and drifting along with 
its fellows, and behind the line was the black canoe with 
its counterfeit upside down in the quiet stream, 


drifting, drifting with the slow current, while the boy 
and I reclined along the bottom and up against the “lazy 
back” seat, waitirig and drifting there in the quiet of the 
summer afternoon. Ext ComMANcHo. 


Glatuyal History. 


The Chestnut-Sided Warbler. 


BY HERMIT, 


THURSDAY morning, May 27, 1886, a small bird 
hopped out of the bushes into my dooryard. The bird 
was a female chestnut-sided warbler. She was collecting 
dry grass blades for a nest. 

May 27, 1897 the same little bird was in my dooryard 
engaged as before, collecting nesting material. 

Eleven years had been credited to the past for man 
and bird. The man had not escaped the weight of the 
added years. Deeper wrinkles and gray hair told the 
story, but the little bird, strange to tell, was apparently 
as blithe and young as on that Thursday morning eleven 
years before. 

I provide an abundance of nesting material for all 
birds that frequent my cabin dooryard. The chestnut- 
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NEST OF CHESTNUT-SIDED WARBLER, 


sided warbler seemed to appreciate my motive and gave 
me her confidence in return. After the first year I could 
sit by her nest from the hour the first straw was laid 
to the day when the young were large enough to take 
wing and she would go on with her domestic affairs 
without fear. 

During eleven years the bird has constructed thirteen 
nests. Two nests were robbed by snakes and were re- 
placed.. No two of these nests were alike. All were 
loosely built, and with the exception of ‘the last were 
saddled on the forks of small bushes. The nest of 1897 
was suspended between two shoots of a currant bush 
about 2o0in. from the ground. This was a new departure, 
and led me to have a picture made of the nest. There 
was a bunch of currants in the way and the bird fastened 
it to the side of the nest with spiders’ web. The cur- 
rants show in the picture, which I inclose with this 
paper. 

The books inform us that the nest of this warbler 
is never pensile, but if the nest in my currant bush was 
not pensile what may we call it? It was fastened at the 
brim to two upright currant stems without support at 
the bottom, as the picture shows. The brim was fash- 
ioned first. It was composed of straws, shreds of cedar 
bark and dry grass blades. The same material was 
fastened to the brim and arranged to cross, thus forming 
the bottom and sides. The tying material used was 
spiders’ web and silken threads from some cocoon un- 
known to me. The nest was lined with fine straw and 
horse hair. All the nests previously made by this bird 
contained a liberal amount of plant down on the out- 
side. This last nest was nearly wanting in plant down, 
although a good supply was in the dooryard. 

Several years ago the bird saddled into the fork of 
a bayberry bush a bunch of cotton nearly as large as 
a base ball, and on this foundation erected a nest. 

I have records of four nests, including the last—the 
one in the currant bush. This 1897 nest was 3%4in. in 
diameter by 2in. in depth inside, and 3%4in. outside. The 
foundation was laid May 27, and the nest was completed 
June 3. It was then deserted for three days. The first 
egg was deposited June 6, and thereafter one each day 
until the oth, when four eggs made up the set. . The 
fourth egg was pure white; the other three were white 
with a ring of reddish brown blotches around the larger 
end. : 

After the fourth egg was laid the bird remained on the 
nest nights, but during the deytime for three days spent 


the most of the time gadding about... June 20 I found 
one bird out of the shell and the next day all were out. 
The young birds are not fed until they are one day old. 
They are not great feeders like young robins, and the 
mother bird has an easy task to provide food. The 
birds grow rapidly. At first the mother can ‘cover her 
brood while half hid below the brim of the tiest, but 
before the young birds leave the nest she must stand 
with a foot on each side of the brim. . 

July 2 the young birds were induced to leave the nest. 
On that day the mother bird did not feed the young 
birds, and I think they must have been downright 
hungry. Later she tempted them with a plump insect, 
while the male fluttered about with cries of encourage- 
ment. Soon one hopped out of the nest on to a twig 
and was quickly fed. The others took the hint, and ail 
were soon out of the nest. Most birds pursue the same 
method, and it reminds one of teaching baby how to 
walk. 

My little friend has had two mates since we became 
acquainted. She was made a widow by a prowling cat 
during the summer of 1896. The next spring she re- 
turned with a second husband. This newcomer re- 
sented any familiarity on my part. He seemed to think 
that I was too inquisitive, and made a great fuss every 
time he found me near the nest. Frequently my little 
friend would fly at him and drive him away. She tried 
to make him understand that I was a welcome guest, 
but he never took kindly to my présence. In return 
I thought him most ungrateful, for I had killed one cat 
and two snakes to protect his family. : ; 

My little friend holds my dooryard and immediate 
vicinity against all other chestnut-sided warblers. If 
some other bird of the same species.starts a nest the little 
squatter tyrant drives the interloper away. She claims 
sway over a circle about 2ooft. in diameter, with my 
cabin for a center. Catbirds, towhee ountings and oven 
birds and two ruffed grouse have nested on this claim, 
but for eleven years no chestnut-sided warbler has suc- 
ceeded in pre-empting the claim. ‘ 

The chestnut-sided warbler is so conspicuously marked 
that a mere tyro in bird study cannot mistake it for any 
other member of the warbler family. The bright yellow 
crown, pure white under parts and chestnut sides of the 
old birds are marks not to be mistaken, The oung 
birds are yellowish green above and silky white below. 

An amusing thing happened here some years ago over 

a bird of this species. A lady caller, a summer resident, 
asked me for the name of a bird which often visited 
a tree over her sitting room window. She claimed that 
the bird was pure white with red wings. I could not 
make her understand that there was no such bird in 
New England. “Seeing is believing,” she claimed, and 
I was invited to investigate for myself. While looking 
from the sitting room window I saw the bird above - 
head on a twig. Sure enough he was a white bird wit 
red wings. It was a chestnut-sided warbler, From a 
distance the effect was enough like a white bird with 
red wings to deceive any one not well acquainted with 
bird life. Looking up to the bird the chestnut sides re- 
sembled red wings. 
“t sent the lady into an upper room, where she could 
look down on her white bird, and she soon returned, 
and laughingly said, “I always knew that there were 
two sides to a story, and now I have just learned that 
there are two sides to a bird.” 





Ways of Rabbits. 


I wouxp like some one versed in the habits of rabbits 
to give the readers of your valuable paper information 
as to their intelligence and peculiarities. My daughter 
has a great fondness for animals of every description, 
and among her collection has a black cat about a year 
old, and a rabbit probably about the same age. These 
two have struck up a strong friendship and romp about 
the house, chasing one another like kittens. The rabbit 
is gray and white and quite large. He has very strong 
prejudices a ainst certain things, such as the fire shovel, 
which he will take in his mouth and put away from him 
when it is in his way. He apparently reasons like a dog 
or cat about things, and shows great intelligence. When 
he hears the bell ring for meals he hurries to the dining 
room, and if the door is closed scratches against it to 
be let in. I used when a boy to have the pink-eyed white 
rabbit as a pet, but it has always been my impression that 
they were stupid animals, principally interested in de- 
vouring all the green things in the garden. It would be 
a pleasure to know something about these creatures, 
and I hope this may strike the eye of an expert in such 
matters. c. 





New Partridges from Mexico. 


Tue interesting work done by Mr. E. W. Nelson and 
his companion in > is sufficiently well known, and 
the great amount of valuable material which he has 
brought back is familiar to all scientific men. Among 
this material are’many species of birds new to science, 
and some of these Mr. Nelson is now describing in the 
Proceedings of the Biological Society of Washington. 
One of these papers of especial interest to sportsmen 1s 
.a revision of the Dactylortyx, a group of partridges curi- 
ously mixed by earlier writers, the name of one species 
having been ascribed to figures which now prove to be- 
long to another. Various authors have written about 
the species of this genus, but with material so limited 
that their efforts merely made the confusion worse. Mr. 
Nelson, however, with a more ample series of speci- 
mens describes three species and one subspecies of this 
genus, two of the species being new. | hese are D. 
chiapensis, collected near San Cristobal, Chiapas, Mexico, 
and D. devius, from San Sebastian, Jalisco, Mexico. 


The Linnaean Society of New York. 


REGULAR meetings of the society will be held in, the 
American Museum of Natural History on Tuesday even- 
ings, April 12 and 26, at_8 o'clock. April 12, Frank 
M. Chapman, “Notes on Birds Observed during a Re- 
cent Trip to Florida;” April 26, programme to be an- 


nounced on the special notice sent to members. ‘ 
WaALter W. Grancer, Sec’y. 
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Northern Vermont Notés. 


Suxtpon, Vt., March 31.—Editor Forest and Stream 
I send you a few notes first concerning some bird ar- 
rivals here this season: 

March 9.—Saw first shore lark. 

March 10.—Robins reported, but not seen by the 
writer until the 16th. 

March 17.—First bluebird; quite numerous. 

March 18.—First song sparrow. 

March 23.—Red-wing starling reported seen. 

March 25.—First meadowlark. 

It is quite possible that along the river and creek bot- 
toms these birds may have arrived some days earlier. 
The past month has been the most pleasant March ever 
known in northwestern Vermont, though not so early 
as the March of 18509. 

The writer has traced up the moose before reported as 
passing through this section last autumn. With the ex- 
ception of being cut about the legs by the barbed wire 
fences, it crossed safely back into Canada, where it re- 
ceived a hot reception. In Sutton, P. Q., the first town 
over the line north of Richford, Vt., one fellow -fired 
nine shots at it, and another habitant three shots, but 
evidently without effect, as the moose at a good gait 
entered the woods of Sutton Mountain, headed north- 
ward, 

Last season three deer were killed on this mountain, 
and twenty-seven in the vicinity of Mt. Orford. 

Last summer a two-year-old cow moose was seen at 
Brompton Lake, north of Orford - Mountain. 

The ice is out of our lakes and streams, but no trout 
fishing is permitted until May 1. STANSTEAD. 


Game Bag and Gun. 
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Duck Shooting in Connecticut. 


One cold morning in the latter part of November a 
light carriage, drawn by a medium-sized bay mare, 
stopped in front of a house in the city of New Haven. 
“Hello, Wili,” said I, “here I am at last. Did you 
think 1 was never coming?” 

“Why, yes, Harry, I did think so; in fact, I had 
given you up entirely.” 

“I’m sorry. It was impossible for me to get here 
any sooner, though. It’s quite a job to get so many 
things together in so short a time. There was the horse 
to feed and clean, gun, ammunition, grub, extra cloth- 
ing, jug of cider and other necessary articles to be 
stored in the carriage in some kind of style. Add to 
this the time for breakfast, harnessing, and a drive of 
seven miles; then I think you must acknowledge that 
I've done pretty well to get here even by to o’clock.. | 
tell you what, I’ve hustled since 5 o'clock.” 

I had been invited by my friend, Mr. William Barker, 
to indulge in a duck hunting expedition with him to 
Sachem’s Head. He owns a small! summer cottage there, 
and as he is an ardent lover of duck shooting he keeps 
the cottage furnished, to a certain extent, all. the year 
round. When he feels like indulging his propensity for 
his favorite sport he irvites some one of his acquaint- 
ances to spend a day or so with him at the cottage. A 
person is always sure of a good time on one of these 
trips, even should he fail to shoot any ducks. 

Sachem’s Head is a matter of sixteen miles from the 
center of New Haven. In the summer time, when the 
fields and woods are green, the drive is a charming 
one, and the roads are excellent. Now, however, while 
the sky was devoid of clouds and the sun shone brightly, 
the wind howled out of the northwest in a biting man- 
ner, and it was impossible to keep confortable. 

We crossed the network of railroad tracks, and nu- 
merous drawbridges between New Haven and East 
Haven, without mishap. I noticed that the horse acted 
strangely, and called my companion’s attention to the 
fact a number of times. Generally she roads at a good, 
snappy gait, but now she seemed not to care whether 
she moved or lay down. In fact, she appeared to prefer 
to lie down. “I don’t understand why she acts that way,” 
I said over and over again. 

“Possibly the horse is sick, Harry, and don’t feel 
like moving. Is.she subject to a colic?” 

“No, not to my knowledge. You know I’ve only had 
her a short while, but I never noticed any indications 
of colic about’ her.” 

“Humph! the old animal does act queer, that’s a 





end of Lake Saltonstall the old mare acted so weak that 
we wondered if she would be able to draw the carriage 
to the top of the hill. Before noticing anything strange 
in her demeanor I had entertained my companion with 
hair-lifting acctounts of the manner in which she had, 
on two different occasions, taken the bit in her teeth 
and neafly Smashed things to pieces. “That’s why I 
had to get that ring bit for her,” said I. “A common one 
oe her,” 

ill wa$ now enjoying himself hugely at my expense. 
“Push on the reins,” said he, “or she'll sanetle things 
all to bits by falling over backward into the carriage.” 

It was a tedious climb to the top of the hill, and 
seemed to wear the strength completely out of the 
horse. My heart beat with compassion for her, and I 
had come to the conclusion that our trip would have 
to end at the next farmhouse. 

“Thank heaven, we're at the top of the hill at last,” 
said Will, when we had gained that point on our jour- 
ney. “I believe we'll be compelled to get out and carry 
the old——” He never finished the sentence, for at 
that moment something snapped; it was the old mare’s 
teeth as she grabbed the bit. Her ears flopped tight 
to the back of her head, as though glued there; the 
carriage shot ahead as if expelled from a catapult; then 
the landscape commenced to slide to the rear. The old 
beast not only had the bit, but the carriage as well, and 
all it contained. We managed to retain possession of the 
whole of the road, and we needed every foot of it. 

‘What ails her, Harry? What ails her?” 

Will’s eyes were a bulging from their sockets, and 
he clung to the side of the carriage seat with the te- 
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nacity of grim death. “She’s running away, that’s all,” 
T gasped. a 

“Can’t you hold her, Harty? Can't you stop her? 
His appeal was filled with a yearning that was exceed- 
ingly pathetic. 

“I'd give $50 if I only could stop her,” I groaned. 

The carriage alternaicly slid from one side of the 
road to the other. “Whoa, Bell! Whoa! Hi there! 
Who-ap! who-a-p!” No use; the wheels only turned 
faster. How they managed to hold together was in- 
comprehensible to me. We came to a long curve and 
the old mare settled down to business in-a manner that 
was agonizingly frightful. She seemed to flatten to 
twice her length, and appeared not to run, but to fly. 
Fences and telegraph poles appeared and vanished in 
kaleidoscopic succession. I sawed and pulled, sawed 
and pulled, but no use; she had us all right. The bit 
felt like it would if screwed up in a vise. j 

We had made half a mile in half a minute (so Will 
afterward declared), and I could gain no control of the 
horse whatever. I dared not exert my full strength on 
the reins for fear they might break. I held the whip 
in my right hand, and couldn’t drop the reins to put 
it in the whip socket. “Take the whip, Will! Take 
the whip!” I cried. He misunderstood and grasped one 
of the reins instead. He exerted his full strength with 
both hands; the old beast jumped to his side of the road, 
and the carriage all but upset. “Take the whip! Take 
the whip—and let the reins alone!” I yelled. He finally 
comprehended and took the whip from my hand. 

To make matters more joyously exhilarating, the har- 
ness now began to part, and I surely thought the 
grand, final climax had arrived. Luck, however, favored 
us in one respect—the road was nearly straight, and we 
met no teams. When the hilarious brute had made 
something over a mile she commenced. to Jose her wind. 
and I gradually gained control of her.. Much to her 
regret I stopped her just before reaching the railroad 
bridge that spans the road on the outskirts,of Branford. 

When the bewitching old beast finally came to a 
standstill we got out and enjoyed ourselves hugely re- 
pairing damages. The harness had dissolved partner- 
ship in a number of places, and the frigid air fairly 
scorched as we enthusiastically proceeded to mend that 
busted harness with.two old shoestrings. We re-entered 
the carriage with considerable misgivings, and proceed- 
ed on our way. The old mare had fooled us, but she 
acted greatly dejected when she realized she hadn't 
killed us. I kept her’on the go the rest of the trip, 
and she roaded the remaining eleven miles in less than 
an hour. Will never mentioned anything more about 
paces on the reins,” In fact, we were both anxious, 
and we felt much relieved as we approached our objective 
point, 

I had bought this mare for my family’s especial use, 
and she had been recommended to me as perfectly safe 
for a child to drive anywhere. I afterward found that 
she was a notorious runaway, and that she had broken 
the leg of one of New Haven’s best known liverymen. 
It seems to me that life imprisonment would be none 
too harsh a sentence for any person who would recom- 
mend such a horse to a buyer as safe when fully aware 
of the animal's vicious nature. 

Will had always lavished enthusiastic \praises on the 
excellence and beauty of Sachem’s Head. “It’s God's 
own garden,” he had said time and again. As the 
carriage swung around a curve in the road, and the 
place suddenly broke to our view, it seemed I had sel- 
dom looked upon a sight more pleasing to the eye. 
I had seen the rows of clean, bright summer cottages 
many times, but always from the water. They are 

erched on every available rock, point and choice spot. 

me of their roofs peeped from among a grove of 
small cedars, which grew back a way from the water's 
edge. A neat, clean hotel stands on a prominent spot, 
and commands an excellent view of the Sound in front, 
and of the hills, woods and valleys to the north. 

The waters of the Sound basked radiantly in the rays 
of the early winter sunshine, and the shores of Long 
Island stood plainly out:to view. That which interested 
us more than anything else, however, was the sight of 
numerous flocks of ducks feeding near the shore. They 
consisted mostly of old squaws and coots, but here and 
there we noticed an occasional bunch of broadbills. 

“Isn’t this fine! Just see that bunch of broadbills! 
By George!—we're in luck. It’s too bad to-day is Sun- 
day. Never mind—they’ll stay, and we'll have some 
fun with them to-morrow.” Presently he continued: 
“See, Harry! right among that thick Lunch of cedars. 
Do you see the little cottage? That's my little shanty— 
the place where we will stay to-night. Isn’t it fine! I 
love that little nest.” And it was a cozy little house. 

We found quarters for the horse in a.nearby barn. 
After starting a roaring fire in the kitchen stove we got 
at a good, hot dinner, and the rest of the afternoon 
we spent in snapping the camera at different objects 
of interest. 5 

Will decided that we hadn't decoys enough, so when 
darkness settled over the earth we took a trip across 
the fields to a farmhouse, and borrowed an extra dozen. 
We then hurried back to the house anf got out our 
own decoys, dusted them off, fixed the strings by which 
they are anchored, and got them in some kind of order, 
so that things would work systematically in the morn- 
ing. Will set the alarm for 4 in the morning, and we 
betook ourselves to bed and pleasant dreams. 

It seemed I was sound asleep as soon as my head 
touched the pillow. The next thing I knew my eyes 
opened with a snap and my ears were filled with the 
sound of the harsh jangle of the alarm clock. “Heavens! 
it can’t be morning yet,” I said, aloud. “Yes it is, and 
you'd better get up out of that, or you'll get no ducks 
to-day,” said a voice from out the kness. Will was 
already stumbling around in his room in a vain endeavor 
to find a match. 

The house was cold and: disagreeable at first, but we 
soon had a good fire going. Then the coffee was start- 
ed, beans put in the oven to warm, and steak broiled 
to a turn. “We must eat all the breakfast we can hold,” 
said Will, “for we won't have another chance to fill up 
until 3 or 4 o'clock.” ; 

Just how. Will had manipulated that alarm clock he 
alone knows. When our meal Was finished I went out 
on the veranda and looked for some sign of morning, 
but there was no sign. I kept going out at regular in- 
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tervals for over an hour, but always with the same re- 
sult. The sky was overcast and a few flakes of snow 
were falling. The surf moaned mournfully on the shore, 
and a raw, chill wind sighed out of the east. Faulkner’s 
Island Light flashed alternating long and short gleams, 
and the doleful wail of a steamboat’s whistle came at 
regular intervals over the gloomy waves.from the south. 
Every indication pointed to a favorabe day for our busi- 
ness—for such is perfect ducking weather. 

After what seemed an age the eastern horizon took 
on the faintest tinge of gray. This was the signal for 
us hurriedly to transfer the guns, ammunition and de- 
coys to the beach.. When this work was finished the 
forces of daylight had encroached considerably on the 
shadowy realms of night. ‘ 

“We're going to have a dandy day,” observed Will, 
as he viewed the surface of the water just before we 
shoved the boat off the beach. “Just see the ducks out 
by Hump Rock! Why, there are thousands of them, 
and they’re not stirring yet. Come, let’s move, or we 
won't get our decoys out until after sunrise.” 

We slid the boat over the sand and into the water; then 
we got aboard and started for Hump Rock, black and 
oval shaped, and seldom submerged even by the highest 
tides. It lies about a quarter of a’ mile off shore, and 
is a favorite stand for duck shooters. 

It is cold business setting decoys, as every one knows 
who has ever been there. In spite of the protection af- 
forded by two pairs of woolen drawers, two pairs of 
trousers, two woollen undershirts, a heavy outing shirt, 
vest, heavy sweater and shooting jacket, and a heavy 
woolen cap, a pair of heavy shoes covered by arctics, 
and two pairs of mittens, I was none too warm while 
setting those wooden images. If it is cold setting them 
it is doubly so taking them up again. Will did the row- 
ing and I set the decoys as he directed. 

I hadn’t dropped one-half of the wooden lures over 
the side before the ducks were stirring. They circled all 
about us and were very bold. Flock after flock swooped 
down toward the decoys, and many of them came within 
easy range, but we refrained from firing at them. “Hur- 
ry, Harry! hurry!’ Will kept repeating. I needed no 
urging, however, for I was as anxious to. commence 
shooting as he. 

Finally the last decoy was dropped over the side, and 
we took our stations on the rock out of sight of the 
ducks. We had hardly removed’ the covers from the 
cartridge boxes when, “Mark west!” said Will. Look- 
ing in that direction, I saw a bunch of old-squaws sweep- 
ing down on the decoys with the speed of the wind. 
We held our fire until they reached the center of the 
deceptive lures, then we opened on them. Bang! bang! 
bang! One tumbled out of the air, and two bunches of 
feathers drifting on the wind showed that some of the 
others had been hit. 

“Mark south!” A bunch of coots were coming from 
that qyarter, and at the same time I noticed another 
bunch of old-squaws heading toward us from the west. 
Will tumbled one of the coots in good shape. I only 
succeeded in winging one of the old-squaws. I chased 
him with the boat and fusilladed him until I was in a fair 
way of using up all my ammunition; then I relinquished 
the chase and returned to the rock. 

The sun was now trying to shine, and his rays were 
gilding the clouds with gold. Wreaths of mist lifted 
from the crests of the waves and swept along above 
the surface of the water. Flock after flock of ducks 
arose from their liquid resting place and winged their 
way in every direction. We were kept so busy at- 
tending to those which came to the decoys that 
we forgot all about being cold. Some we killed, others 
we wounded, but the great majority escaped unscathed. 

“Mark west—spoonbills. Keep well out of sight, Har- 
ry, for they're shy rascals, and we'll have to do our 
prettiest if we get a shot at them.” We hugged the 
rock close, and had the satisfaction of seeing the bunch 
coming to the decoys without a swerve. “A pair of 
those fellows are worth more than all the coots and 
old-squaws in the Sound,” whispered. my companion. 
“Make sure of your aim, and don’t fire until you see 
their eyes.” 

On they came until within soyds. of the decoys, then, 
te our disgust, they swung, and all but one passed to 
the north; this one came straight to the decoys. As he 
discovered the fraud and wheeled to join his compan- 
ions, Will fired and tumbled’ him out of the air in fine 
shape. This shot was by far the best made that day. 

A bank of clouds now swept out of the northeast 

and brought a dash of snow and rain.’ Coots and old- 
squaws kept coming, however, and we continued to 
fusillade them until our ammunition became exhausted. 
Will remembered that a box of shells had been Jeft at 
the house, so I volunteered to go after them. 
. When I returned with the shells I found Will almost 
in tears from vexation. “While you were gone,” said 
he, “a whole bunch of broadbills settled right among 
the decoys. Of course I hadn’t a shell, and those ducks 
wouldn’t stir until I jumped on top of the rock..and 
yelled like an Indian. I believe they knew Iwas out 
of ammunition.” 

We soon used up the extra shells, then nothing re- 
mained for us to do but to get our decoys and go ashore. 
While taking up the decoys we were much surprised to 
find how wretchedly we had misjudged distance. We 
found the nearest decoy to be over 45yds. away, and that 
we had fired many shots at fully twice that distance. 

_ After a good, hot dinner we packed our belongings 
into the carriage, harnessed up the old runaway and set 
out for home. Before starting, however, we reinforced 
our leather reins with a good, stout pair of rope ones. 
We didn’t care to repeat our cntact ike experience of 
the day before, so the old mare was kept moving the 
whole distance to New Haven. I had learned better 
than to allow her to accumulate any extra steam by 
favoring her. I am also happy to state that the person 
of whom I bought her is to-day the happy possessor 
of her. I persuaded him to relieve me of Cer the day 
after I got back from our ducking trip. Should any 
of Forest AND Streams readers desire this double- 
peated, triple-expansion, comet-like piece of horseflesh, 
could put them on her trail: I wouldn't, however, -for 
I have no enemies among Forest AND STREAM’S readers 
that I_know of; and I. wouldn’t have a friend get hold 
of her for the world. t 
While old-squaws and coots do not rank high among 
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the duck shooting fraternity, still when they decoy as 
well as they did for us that day they afford exceptionally 
fine sport for those who like to rough it, and who are 


not afraid of cold weather. “Especially is this so in 
Connecticut, where in these days the choice varieties of 
ducks seldom come, and jp fact where one seldom meets 
with success even when after old-squaws and coots. 
We tried them on a three days’ trip afterward, but 
never got a feather. 

Our bag counted 14, and we used 125 shells. Eight 
of the ducks were old-squaws, 5 were coots, and 1 was 
a broadbill. Through our misjudgment of distance, | 
am not proud to say, we wounded many more than we 
killed. Most of these escaped entirely. 


In my estimation, making cripples is the great draw- 
back to duck shooting. When the coldest weather 
comes, and the ducks flock to a warmer climate, it is 
pitiful indeed to see a poor, wounded cripple, deserted 
and forlorn, floating on the icy waves. It is sad to 
know that days, perhaps weeks, of suffering from in- 
flamed, feverish wounds will be its hard lot, until death 
finally comes to its relief and ends its miserable exist- 
ence, Witiram H. Avis. 


Hunting Whitetails in Wisconsin. 


BY CAREY, 


“Hetwio, Percy! Bloody hands and tell-tale crimson 
spots on your clothing! On the first morning’s hunt 
you hang your first deer, and it’s the first score of the 
party,” were the words that greeted the youngest mem- 
ber of our club. “Tell us all about it.” 

“There’s not much to tell. The truth is, I ought to 
have two. I was sneaking about the hemlock knolls 
northeast of camp, when I spied an object, white-like, 
and I thought it a rabbit or squirrel. Another glimpse 
proved it a doe. I drew and shot too quickly, cutting 
only the hair from her back. Then a shell stuck and 
saved that deer for some other fellow. Just then a 
spike buck passed, but stopped to look back, and I gave 
it to him in the neck.” 

This was the beginning of a two weeks’ hunt had in 
southwest Taylor county, Wis., opening Nov. 1, 1897, 
the delights of which were enjoyed by the Badger Nim- 
rods, the major portion of whom hail from the vicinity 
of La Crosse Wis. 

The illustration gives the readers of the Forest AND 
STREAM a view of our camp, an ideal one for any lover 
of nature in its loveliest garb. 

The reader observes that our home is a primitive log 
cabin, scoop roof, with but a garden patch about it; 
but it is a veritable palace for a hunter. A vast sea of 
forest that tosses, rolls and lifts up its majestic voice 
as.does any other ocean to the wind’s touch immerses 
this little homestead. Giant hemlocks and maples sen- 
tinel-it, and modest cedars that clasp the entire year in 
a wreath of green smile upon it; and the men are but a 
typical lot of stalwart Westerners. Percy is that demure 
young Hercules to the left of the door—supple, stalwart, 
and a born woodsman. William Mc. is at the extreme 
left, and he is the senior of us all, not only in syears, 


2 each, one killing 1 and three scoring a miss. 
a miss, for both J. K. J. and E. S, fatally wounded one, 
but the extreme dryness of the season made tracing a 
wounded deer next to impossible; 
saddest experience of still-hunting deer, 
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he has few superiors as a deer hunter. There were nine 
hunters, and ten deer were hung during our stay, all 
bucks, attesting the wisdom of the law of this State mak- 
ing the open season the first twenty days in November. 
At this date in most seasons the bucks are astir and the 
does are hiding. 


Herewith is a list of the persons and dates of each 


capture: 


Nov. 1, Percy Mce., a spike buck in the morning. 


Nov. 3, William Mc., a fawn buck in the evening. 
Nov. 4, George B., a spike buck in evening. 

Nov. 5, Billy H., aged buck in morning. 

Nov. 5, W: C. G., aged buck in evening. 

Nov. 8, Percy Mc., a fawn buck, afternoon 

Nov. 8, W. C. G., aged buck in morning. 

Nov. 11, Billy H., spike buck in morning. 

Nov. 13, Alex J., aged buck, afternoon. 

Nov. 13, Alex J., aged buck, afternoon. 


Of these ten, our party of seven killed 7, three killing 
No, not 


but this is often the 


If the readers please, and the editor permits, we will 


have these hunters tell the story of each capture, follow- 


ing the order of dates above given. These tales of the 
wood are given just as they were told as we grouped 
around the stove after the day’s hunt was over. A ko 
dak’s snap shot at this moment would reveal nine men 
in all the perfect unreserve of a hunters’ camp. Some 
are prone upon the two double story bunks that nestle 
in two corners of the room. Others are in a semi- 
circle around the fire. Blue swirls of smoke rise from 
pipes and cigars, and good cheer and sweet content 
brood over all. Percy has told of the first killing. 

The veteran, William Mc., said: “S. was with me 
this evening, and we took a stand not far apart, some 
two miles northwest. At almost dusk a deer came in 
view. I waited until I had a bead on its middle, and 
fired; and as it ran I again shot. Soon S.’s gun spoke, 
and he called saying he had knocked it down. We went 
to the spot, but the deer was up and gone. It was too 
dark to trace it, but after much vain searching we found 
it the next morning, with but one ball hole, and that 
through its entrails.” 

George B. said: “I killed a spike buck last evening 
when it was so dark I couldn’t see a sight. Guess he’d 
run over me if I hadn’t stopped him. I was watching 
from a high log west of the ‘old chopping,’ when 
saw him skipping and pumping as if in a frolic. In his 
funny business he came my way, and as I halted him 
and fired he ran back like a streak. This morning I 
found him ten rods off, shot square in the breast.” 

Billy was next. “I was standing on a knoll to the 
north this morning,” said he, “when I saw an old buck 
strutting along as proud as a turkey cock, and coming 
almost on a line to me. At the proper. time I called 
a halt, drawing on his shoulder. As thé gun spoke he 
dashed away, but I knew he had his medicine, and found 
him only a few rods away.” 

W. C. G. said: “As you know, I’ve been a setter dur- 
ing this hunt. Elevated logs and stumps have been my 
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but in successful deer hunting, See his sturdy frame 
and eagle eye! E. S., an ex-Union soldier, is ort of 
the most enthusiastic and successful hunters in the 
State. He was too ill to leave the campt except for a 
few days. Billy Horton stands in the doorway. vey 
one in all this region knows Billy. He is not only suc 
a cook as can give a razor-edge to any appetite, but 
he is a huriter and guide of the highest type. To his 
left is George L. He is a superior shot, but lacks ex- 
perience as a woodsman, and was not in good health. 
J. K. J—does he not look his love of the woods? He 
and his brother, Alex J., are adepts with both rod and 
un, and are in touch with every interest of the craft. 
he latter does not appear in the eres, being the 
artist. But for him an expectant world would not have 
been blest by a sight of these Nimrods. Next in order 
is W. C. G., also an ex-Union soldier, and a long-time 
hunter, whose love of nature is innate and inordinate. 
The last in the circle is Billy’s partner, George B. A 
deer has little chance, running, standing or asleep, if he 
sights it. With the stealth and endurance of an Indian, 





boon companions. On the afternoon of the 5th I was 
tenderly caressing a lofty log from 3 P. M. until almost 
5 P. M., when a deer’s body—its middle part—was seen. 
To shoot it through the center meant a fatal wound, 
but I might never trace it. I must try breaking its back. 
At the gun’s report the deer dropped, and my aim was 
true. As I approached I saw it was a buck, and the 
heroic fellow, though paralyzed from the center of his 
body backward, tried again and again to charge upon 
me. A second shot cut short his courage and his life.” 
Percy’s second kill was thus: “I was hunting with 
Uncle Will along the bottoms of Otter Creek, when I 
shot at a fawn’and knocked it.dewn. It jumped to its 
feet as I went up td it, and I fired again, but it got out 
of sight. While } was on its track Uncle, from a high 
bank, spied it lying in the creek bottom at the edge 
of the water, and gave it another shot. I found it struck 
by three balls, any one of which would have killed it in 
a short time.” j s 
On that same morning, the 8th, W. C. G. killed his 
buck. He said: ‘I was prowling about in the vicinity 


of horns. 
passed thickly set trees. 

- then take a dozen steps to stop again, meanwhile crouch- 
ing low and stretching its neck to the front. Impatiently 
I waited for it to reach an opening. As it did so, I said 
‘stop!’ in a quick, sharp voice, my gun already on his 
breast, 
formed. 
tension, he seemed to swell to twice his former size, But 
the Winchester’s voice rang out, and the royal game 
sank down, struck fairly in the front breast.” 
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of my dead deer and sat under the shadows of dense 
hemlocks, watching a runway, when I saw the gleam 


Then glimpses of a form were seen. as it 
It would step a few strides, 


In the instant that long, lank thing was. trans- 
Head aloft, nostrils dilated, every muscle at a 


On the 11th the entire party joined in a “drive,” and 


although five had shots, and two were badly wounded, 
one by E. S. and another by Percy, Billy was the lucky 
one, 
tO score a hit, but as I came over the last hill I caught 
sight of a fawn, 
that was a plenty, and when my gun spoke I saw him 
double up and I knew it was my meat.” 


“I was driving, as you know, and didn’t expect 


I could see only his head and neck, but 


On the 13th Alex J. covered himself with that halo of 
glory that envelops the hunter who wins. He came 
into camp as we were at dinner, his face aglow. “I’ve 
got them this time. One’s down and a big buck 
wounded, I’ve come for help to track him,” he said, 
as he washed his bloody hands. “This has been a great 
day with me. Why, I’ve shot away every shell, and 
when they were all gone a big doe at which I had sent - 
several of my>last shells turned into an open logway 
and ran straight from me for ten rods or more. If S. 
and George B. will go with me, that buck is mine. I 
was in that park west of the old camp when I downed 
a nice spike buck, my shot striking him through the 
back. As I came up to him I heard another running 
just over the slope. By a quick run I came in sight of 
a big buck and shot twice. On his trail I found blood, 
and it was while I was tracing him that the doe tempted 
me to empty my Marlin. Oh, this has been my day.” 

The boys accompanied him, struck the trajl, George B. 
swinging around in-advance to stop him if he broke 
cover. As they expected, he was yet able to run, but 
George shot twice, the first cutting hair across his throat 
and the second breaking his back, and the largest buck 
killed by our party was laid low. 

Wisconsin’s fish and game preserves have a national, 
if not an international, reputation. Many hunters assert 
that deer are as abundant in northern Wisconsin at this 
time as they have been for twenty years. Certainly 
they are yet sufficiently plentiful to satisfy any reason- 
able demand. This noble game is found north of a line 
bounded on the south by the main St. Paul line of the 
C., M. & St. P. Railway, and extending north to Lake 
Superior, excepting towns and settlements immediately 
along the lines of railways. All over this large area im- 
mense tracts of pine trees have been cut and rémoved, 
and in their stead a thick growth of vines, briers and 
every variety of small trees have sprung up. This gives 


+a covert and fortress unexcelled for protection to this 


beautiful and wary creature. Added to this, our present 
excellent law, limiting the killing to two for a person; 
requiring each deer or part of deer to bear a coupon; 
requiring all hunters to obtain a license, non-residents 
having to pay a fee of $25; with many excellent prohi- 
bitions, such as hounding, night shooting, shooting in 
water, etc., we believe that this State will continue to be 
for many years one of the first States in the nation as 
a deer preserve and hunting ground. W. C. GrerArp. 


The Cuvier Club. 


Cincinnati, O., March 15.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The Cuvier Club has a royal ambition to extend its field 
of usefulness; in fact it desires to push ahead and make 
new conquests. It wants to materially improve every 
department it has, so as to make the organization of 
still greater credit to the city. 

It especially aims to make it educational to an eminent 
degree, for the benefit of the public and the public 
schools. It therefore, among other things, wants many 
rare additions to its museum, the same to its library, 
and a more thorough protection to fish and game, both 
legal and otherwise. 

he Cuvier Club was organized some twenty-five years 
ago, and since then it has so rapidly advanced in the 
promulgation of its principles that it is now looked upon 
as a public institution as well as a public necessity, and 
is really one. of the attractions of the city to visitors 
from abroad. , 

To show how the principle of protection to fish and 
game—its leading feature—attracted the attention and 
support of the public, we have only to look at its mem- 
bership then and now. Then it had but ten members, 
all ardent disciples of rod and gun; now it has over 300, 
and is composed not only of those who love the sports 
of field and stream, but of those in all walks of life—in 
fact, the very best representative men of our oy. 

The causes which led to the success of the club are: 
The preservation. of fish and game from certain anni- 
hilation by the thoughtless and mercenary, in the in- 
terest of. the {60d supply of future generations, and to 
afford healthy, pleasure-giving recreation; the collection 
of a museum of natural history, that shall be the means 
of education to many.and an additional attraction to the 
city. Although our platform embraces only the above, 
we find that forest preservation and the propagation of 
fish and game are so interwoven with it that we are ever 
ready to give a helping hand to their advancement. 

The social organization is of such high character and 
excellence as to commend itself to every respectable 
member of the community. While it opens up a pieasant 
place of resort for the members, it has studiously been 
kept free from all that can be objectionable to any, 
with no bar or restaurant attached, no card-playing for 
any kind of stakes, nothing that demands any expenditure 
of money beyond the nominal annual dues of $10; so 
that a person in most moderate circumstances can en- 
joy its privileges and feel himself on a level with the 
wealthiest. Ba Soaked. Sah 

The most prominent feature in its social life is. its 
annual banquet, which in its gastronomic specialty is 
acknowledged by the daintiest epicures and most notable 
chefs to be the most recherche game dinner that could 
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be perfected. A prince of the realm, to put it more 
boldly, would feel himself honored as a guest at one of 
these elegant feasts. To see social life as it daily exists 
in this famous club is to view and admire a picture of 


pure delight. Here you observe, as you pass its portals , 


of unmeasured pleasure, some of our most prominent 
citizens engaged in solving many of the perplexing prob- 
lems of chess, others absorbed in the deep subtleties 
of fascinating whist, while still others are infinitely di- 
verting themselves in games less taxing to the intellect. 
A casual glance at the “Turn-over Corner” reveals a 
coterie of accomplished sportsmen in that mirthful pre- 
cinct, many of whom have locks as white as the driven 
snow. They are ever busy reeling off, with fervent en- 
thusiasm, the exciting events of the angle and the hunt, 
and as occasionally happens their overwrought imagina- 
tions carry them into the land of startling romance. 

The club museum, which is the work of a generation 
and is a striking example of the taxidermist’s art, is 
one of the attractive features of the organization. Free 
to the public, it will’ well repay a visit from any one 
who takes an interest in natural history. The large 
attendance from the scholars of our city schools shows 
they have appreciated its advantages as a place for study 
from nature. Our members, and business men generally, 
cannot find a more interesting and instructive place to 
which to bring visiting strangers than the museum of the 
Cuvier Club, nor any which will be more thoroughly en- 
joyed. Nowhere outside of the Smithsonian Institution 
at Washington can a larger collection of the character 
be found, and in its preparation and mounting of the 
specimens in the exhibit it is not conceded that it is 
second to any. 

The library is a very rare collection of standard works 
on natural history and field sports, and contains many 
valuable books that are not elsewhere to be found in 
the city. There are among them a few musty tomes 
over 200 years old, but the majority of the volumes are 
more modern, embracing many in narrative and all that 
is of interest in ornithology and ichthyology. The sports- 
man and the lover of nature will here find much to de- 
light and interest them. 

The grand and stately building which we occupy 
is owned by us without a dollar of incumbrance. Its 
total cost, including the lot, was over $40,000, and it is 
an exceedingly ornate and magnificent piece of architec- 
ture. Unmistakable research shows that it is the only 
building in the United States—and the only building of 
which we know ever erected in any place—which was 
built only for the purposes of and exclusively by advocates 
of game and fish protection. It stands to-day alone in 
the world as the product of that sentiment. It is dedi- 
cated to that principle. It is the palpable embodiment of 
that philanthropy. May the example ever spread and its 
influence ever expand. 

Our ambition does not stop at its present consumma- 
tion, for it has ever been the dream of the Cuvier to 
see in the next decade such a rapid and radical increase 
in membership as will necessitate an edifice double or 


treble its present size, and a museum overflowing with. 


the rarest collection of birds, fishes and animals. He 
also looks to see it become a necessary annex to our 
public schools, with a corps of learned professors exem- 
plilying to many hundreds of their youthful pupils the 

uties of ornithology and ichthyology, and that it 
my become the great Western or Central Mecca of 
natural history in many respects, and so important to 
city and State, with its accomplished educators, that it 
will become as much an authority on that subject as 
the Smithsonian Institution. 

J. B. ScuerpeMantte, Sec’y. 
Avex. Starsuck, President. 


Tennessee Game. 


“BROWNSVILLE, Tenn., March 24.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In return for the information received from 
other members of our widely scattered family, I hereby 
report from this immediate section. 

“Our open season on birds, Nov. 15 to Feb. 15, was 
duly observed by the shooting fraternity, and from the 
first I must say that Bob Whites were scarcer than 
I ever saw before. We attribute this state of affairs first 
to the awful drought which prevailed in our section from 
June to October, which destroyed most of the young, 
and to disease, something like chicken cholera, which 
destroyed many of the old birds, which were found 
dead in the fields. Such as survived sought the cane- 
brakes and woods near water, and there lived out the 
period of famine, remaining there until the high water 
drove them to the hills, when to our joy we found there 
were many more than at first supposed. During the 
months of November and December we thought them 
well-nigh exterminated, and had put up our guns, or 
directed attention to the rabbits, which suffered in a like 
manner, but during January and February there were 
sufficient Bob Whites in evidence for very mild sport. 

“In the season of 1896-97 my best single day was twen- 
ty-eight coveys, thirty-two birds—total for the season 
485. One of my gunning companions is Mr. Bumpass, of 
the Pythian Hotel, whose best day was, I reckon, about 
twenty-six coveys, forty-two birds, and 515 for the same 
season. Now compare the record for 1897-08. My best 
day then was thirteen coveys, fourteen birds; total for 
the season eighty-six. Mr. Bumpass’ best day, twelve 
coveys, sixteen birds; total for the season about eighty. 
Singular as it may seem, since the close season, Feb. 15, 
we have seen better filled coveys than in the open, and 
hope for them in old-time plenty the coming fall, and 
that your Western representative my be with us as in 
time past. 4 

“Of ducks, a few stragglers, poor and outcast appar- 
ently, have been seen, and thirty or forty killed during the 
winter by my friends, where once we feasted fully on 
their juicy frames. Ring down the curtain. 

“Turkeys have been more plentiful than in fifteen 
peers, and now at the beginning of the close season I 

now of a flock which numbers thirty-eight individuals, 
as well as several smaller in number. This calls to mind 
the fact that Mr. Spreen killed on Tuesday last a four- 
year-old gobbler, which dressed 2olbs. To-day his sport- 
ing friends dined with him, and a feast it was indeed. 

‘Of deer we have a very few, our wolves are in good 
&ghting trim, and prospering, and foxes on the increase. 


“T noted on my last hunt scattered over a space of forty 
acres some thirty or forty bluebirds, cheerful and full of 
music as ever, and since then, whenever afield never 
fail to notice some during the day. All our other song- 
sters are doing well, including his lyric majesty the 
mockingbird. 

“Mr. Cuthbert has domiciled on his plantation a colony 
of English ring-neck pheasants, which last season bred 
and seemed perfectly at home in his fields. A pair wan- 
dered some five miles from home, and I regret to say the 
cock was killed by one of my sporting friends, who did 
not know what it was. When told, he said he had rather 
lost a bale of cotton, and though not a rich man, he 
meant every word of it. 

“T am in possession of the skin of a white squirrel, 
which was killed in our county a few days since, an 
albino undoubtedly, and of the gray family. This is the 
first white squirrel skin I ever saw, though negroes have 
always told me there was such a thing, and with them 
have frequently hunted them. Last year I saw the skin 
of a white raccoon, also one of five negroes who were 
in the chase. When the tree was felled and a white coon 
came out and tackled the dogs, four of the sports, headed 
by the deacon of the Baptist Church, of that neighbor- 
hood, cried: ‘Oh, Lawd!’ ‘Tole you so.’ ‘De lamb!’ 
‘Less go!’ They started home, and hunt no more in 
those woods. And now, sir, wishing good luck and long 
life to all our family, I remain Beny. C. MIves.” 

P. S.—Apropos of “buck ague,” your Western repre- 
sentative sometimes shoots Bob Whites in this section 
with Dr. W. D. Taylor, a gentleman not calculated to 
lose his head even at the explosion of a covey of twenty 
birds concealed in a foot-square tuft of brown sedge— 
a circumstance calculated to make most men “shaky” 
all over. Well, one Sunday some two months since, the 
Doctor and I were driving through a thousand-acre 
tract of woods, some six miles north of town, and I was 
relating to him the particulars of a battle I once had 
with a rattlesnake at that point, when a turkey gobbler 
crossed the road 2oyds. in front of the buggy and joined 
six others of his peers in a fallen tree top not 2oft. from 
the road. The Doctor slowed the horses down to nearly 
a halt, and there for a full minute we eyed each other 
in mutual surprise—seven big, wild gobblers—the wariest 
thing that treads the earth, and two mature men, full- 
blooded sportsmen, too. The Doctor's eyes stood out, 
his right thumb ran up and down the lines in search of 
“safety” and trigger. Oblivious of all things apparently, 
he panted: “They are so pretty! Look at the big one! 
There are three in line; could get them at one shot; there 
is aristocracy certain!” And I am of opinion that that 
cool-headed, self-possessed, well-mannered gentleman 
had plebeian buck ague! B. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


“249,” 


Cuicaco, Ill., April 2—If there is one man before 
the public eye this week, even in these times when the 
eyes of the people are upon public men—if there is any 
public man whose name should be enshrined in grate- 
ful remembrance by the people, and more especially by 
the people of the West, that man is Commissioner Chas. 
H. Babcock, of Rochester, N. Y., who led the forces 
which wiped from the statute books’ of New York the 
infamous Section 249. The numbers 249 are, or should 
be, odious in the eyes of every Western sportsman and 
every Western man who has an interest in» anything 
beyond a row of figures. Section 249 was the open in- 
vitation for uniptinetoied persons to violate the laws of 
every Western State, to steal the property of the people 
of every Western State. Section 249 was graven on 
the banners of the South Water street horde of Chicago, 
who have made the secend battalion in this army of 
crime. Boston is the third battalion. It has always 
been the cry of the Chicago dealers that. they should 
be put upon an equality with the markets of New York; 
in other words, that they also should be permitted to run 
a wide-open market the year round. We have suc- 
ceeded in limiting the commerce in game in this city 
in some minor degree, and under the administration of 
the present game warden there has been a gleam of hope 
that the game laws of this State might at some time o 
so fully enforced that the game would be absolutely pro- 
tected. But no one had any idea that the great and 
lawless market of New York would ever in this genera- 
tion be limited in the least degree. We have met and 
“resolved” against Section 249, but we did so with the 
full belief that the resolutions would come to naught. 
We have resolved in favor of better laws in the State of 
Illinois, but this we have done faint-heartedly, and feeling 
that we could accomplish very little. Mr. Babcock has 
done more than pesolve. He has accomplished. Mr. 
Babcock and the fnen who acted with him, and the Gov- 
ernor who approved their action, are men who should 
be held dear in the eyes of every Western man who goes 
afield or looks out of a window. Never in the history 
of sport in this country has the sentiment of intelligent 
game protection taken such strides as within the past 
eighteen months, and it may without hesitation be said 
that no step has at any time been taken comparable in 
its significance with the repeal of black 249, late of the 
New York statutes, 

There is a lesson of hope and encouragement in this 
action of the New York Legislature. It reads that the 
men of Illinois need not despair. It reads that Chicago 
need notgbe behind New York. It means that the task 
here is easier than it has been thought to be. It.means 
that good laws, practical laws, sensible and operative 


laws, are not only possibilities, but probabilities, in eve 
Western State. 7 


The Goose and the Egg. 


The spring flight of ducks is now well scattered over 
the North, and the general opinion is that the flight was 
a heavy one, the shooting being best along the Illinois 
and Mississippi rivers. They have been having heavy 
shooting on the “deep-water ducks” in Wisconsin, on 
Lake Poygan, the Butte des Morts, Winneconne, and 
other famous-ducking marshes of that wonderful State. 
Below here the flight is now pretty well over. At Lake 
Senachwine and Swan Lake the shooting has been ex- 


ceptionally heavy at times, though sometimes the flight 
would let up, and poor bags were the result. Parties 
from Savanna, Forest City and other points reported 
on the whole rather small bags, twenty, thirty or forty. 
Mr. F. S. Baird, of the law committee of the Illinois 
State Sportsmen’s Association, was out last week with 
a friend, but they bagged onl “wenty-one ducks. 

At Monmouth, IIl., duck fantion was formerly very 
good, more especially in the springtime. The following 
comment from a Monmouth local paper is interesting 
as showing the difference between the old days and those 
of the present: 

“A few hunters who make a business of it have brought 
in large numbers of ducks, but ducks have grown so 
wary that the shooting is poor for the average sports- 
man, and citizens here who would be glad to buy rarely 
have an opportunity. It doesn’t take a long memory 
to go back to the day when a duck could hardly be given 
away here. Their feathers were of some value, but the 
birds were here by the thousand, and every one who 
wanted them could have more than he could use. They 
used to visit the fields and feed for a long time in marshy 
places, but now they are hunted with every sort of in- 
genious device, and fired on from the Gulf to their home 
in the northern lakes. Even there they are not safe, 
for we read their nests are robbed to secure material 
for artificial eggs. The duck is going fast, and it will not 
be many years until it is gone.” 

The new Iowa game law prohibits the shooting of 
ducks or other wild fowl from a blind. Ratesate tie 
eral Milton Remley has handed down an opinion that 
this law is good, and that it is the duty of the State 
authorities to prosecute offenses against this clause as 
much as violations of the close season. There is no 
doubt that this clause of the Iowa law, if enforced, would 
lessen the bags of Iowa ducks. It is, therefore, with 
some surprise that I note that it was sportsmen of Bur- 
lington, Ia., who were first in ‘the field, declining to 
believe that this section of the law would be sustained. 
It was the “Burlington sportsmen,” according to pub- 
lished accounts, who asked the Attorney-General for a 
ruling, which it seems has turned out not to their liking. 
Perhaps not all Burlington sportsmen are in favor of 
greater laxness instead of greater strictness in the meas- 
ures looking toward the protection of game. We have 
been accustomed to the doctrine that the sportsman was 
a man who believed in giving game every possible 
chance. Is it, perchance, possibly true that the sports- 
man may be built of the same clay as the rest of hu- 
manity? 

Speaking of limiting the means and methods by which 
ducks may be killed, I venture to predict that ulti- 
mately we will see the use both of blinds and decoys 
prohibited in wildfowl shooting, not only in this State, 
but in others. This will not be for a long time, not 
until the birds ate still, more scarce than they are now. 
Yet if we could see our way to such a measure now, 
and if we could put a law on our statute- books which 
would stop all shooting and all selling at Jan. r, our 
game would never again be scarce, but would increase 
from the first day that such a law was enacted and re- 
spected, All sportsmen are human, and to be human is 
of course to be selfish. When it comes to speaking of 
selfishness, what a tip could be given to the lawmakers 
of any Western State! Suppose Wisconsin or Minne- 
sota, for instance, should abolish spring shooting and 
practically abolish non-resident shooting. Either State 
would within one year be such a game preserve that its 
citizens might chuckle in glee. It would be worth 
while to emigrate to such a State as that. 


Some Bags. 

Among other bags made along the Illinois River with- 
in the past two weeks, the following are reported, mostly 
at Lake Senachwine: George Roll, 37; J. W. Niebert, 
32; J. G. Reuter, 36; Frank Edwards, 21; L. J. Kohler, 
17; M. E. Wilson, 28; S, A. Goss, 27; A. B. Eaton, 


, 36; Gus Cousins, 47; _E. H. Kane, 51; Henry J. Sher- 


man, 31 b Dr. Vance Powle, 37; Judge Francis Adams 


18; R. P. McCauley, 41; George W. Brown, 27; T. B 
Hanna, 18. 


Geese. 


It is rarely that we hear of much goose shooting in 
Illinois or Wisconsia, as the flight of these birds does 
not cross these States in the old-time numbers. During 
the past week, however, a great many geese were using 
the prairie ground below Janesville, Wis., and several 
very good Ss were made under the difficult conditions 
obtaining. ese geese were the Canada honkers. A. 
J. Gaston, of Beloit, and Alva Russell, of Janesville, killed 
fifteen geese, six of which weighéd 75lbs. 


Snipe. 


It is generally believed that the flight of jacksnipe is 
not yet up, but I have reason to think that this is a mis- 
take, although no good bags have yet been made. On 
the famous strip of marsh at Koutts, Ind., the birds 
have been heard every night for eo a week, but they 
do not stop, as the water is still too high over their fa- 
vorite feeding ground. It is thought that within the 
next week the snipe will be in on the Maksawba marsh. 
I should think that at this date the marshes further up 
along the Kankakee, say near Warsaw, and among the 
lakes in em Indiana, would be better than those lower 
doWn in the State, where the water is higher. Such 
bags as have been made have usually been picked up 
on corn fields, and on the dry, hummocky marshes, where 
the ground is first to become warm. it is safe to say 
that while the bright weather may have brought in 
a flight this week it will be better to go about a week 
from to-day. The nights have been moonlit, and there 
is no doubt that the snipe have been traveling, and 
have passed over this country. As soon as they can 
find proper feeding grounds they will stop. 


A Long Trip. 

Some ten months ago Mr. H. P. Start, of Elgin, IIl., 
came into this office and made some inquiries in regard 
to Arkansas and other Southern States, saying that he 
intended to make a horseback trip through the South. 
To-day he again came into the Forest anp STREAM 
office, and stated that he had made the trip, which I 
take it was in some respects a_ remarkable one. Mr. 
Start was accompanied by Mr. E. A. Bell and Mr. H. 
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Dennison, also of Elgin. Each had a riding horse, and 
they took also two packhorses. They traveled entirely 
by horseback and camped out all the time, starting from 
Elgin, crossing the long State of Illinois, crossing also 
the States of Missouri and Arkansas, the Indian Na- 
tions, and the State of Texas as far south as the town 
of Abilene. They thus had a splendid opportunity of 
seeing a great amount of country possessing interest in 
sporting resources. Mr. Start says that in the Indian 

ations, about sixty miles southwest of Fort Smith, 
they had the best of sport on deer and turkeys. They got 
all the turkeys they cared for, and give a very encour- 
aging report of that part of the country. The three were 
in the saddle for nine months, and have just returned. 
Mr. Start says that he will favor the Forest AND STREAM 
with a story of the trip, which certainly should be most 
interesting. 


“ Unconstitutional,” 


Some of the fish dealers of Chicago, among others 
Charles Witte & Co., I. Polakow, Joseph Magziarz and 
William Shay, have prayed for an injunction against 
the State Fish Commission, stating that the latter is 
enforcing too severely Section 6 of the State fish laws, 
regarding the size of fish, The dealers say that this 
clause is unconstitutional. Of course it is. Anything is 
“unconstitutional” which does not declare Chicago a 
wide-open market for fish and game. But I cannot avoid 
a little dig at the State Commission, which has gone to 
so great fenatha to accommodate these same fish deal- 
ers of Chicago. The Commission is on record as wish- 
ing to be very lenient in the matter of “first offenses,” 
“alibis” and other pleas, which methinks are more per- 
tinent to the opera of “Erminie” than to the Fish Com- 
mission. I wonder how friends Cohen and Bartlett will 
feel when they see these fish dealers reciprocate by try- 
ing to knock their pet clause into a cocked hat? 

I note also with interest that the commission mer- 
chants, game dealers, shippers and hotel men of St. 
Louis will meet next Monday to take further action in 
the movement, earlier mentioned, for “needed changes 
in the game laws.” Are we to infer that there are some 
clauses in the Missouri State game law also which are 
“unconstitutional?” 


Trout. 


I have reports from upper Wisconsin which say that 
the ice went out of the trout streams a week ago, and 
that the season is three weeks more advanced than it 
was at this time last year. E. Hovuau. 

1206 Boyce Burtpine, Chicago. 





Green Mountain Notes. 


DurING the past winter the local fishermen have en- 
joyed unusually good ice fishing, as every favorable bay 
of Champlain has been, while the ice lasted, dotted with 
the tiny fish-houses of the anglers, some of whom fish 
for the sport, but the majority, I am sorry to say, for the 
“dollars in it.” The fish chiefly caught are perch and 
whitefish, although some of the larger fishes are not in- 
frequently captured. The suddenness of the breaking up 
of the ice this season came without warning, and many 
of the shanties were lost, the occupants barely escaping 
a watery grave. As soon as the ice leaves the marshes 
along the lake and the water gets back to its normal 
clearness the local sportsmen flock there in anticipation 
of the pickerel shooting, that usually lasts two or three 
weeks, as the weather permits. The favorite method of 
hunting them is from a canoe, and they are shot while 
basking and frolicking in the sunlight among the sub- 
merged flags and rushes. The favorite weapon for this 
spot is the shotgun, loaded with buckshot cartridges, al- 
though rifles as heavy caliber are much used. The 
pickerel season has just opened here, but as yet few 
have been secured. Their weight generally averages 
about slbs., but occasionally specimens far exceeding 
that are brought in. The record fish so far this season 
tipped the scales at 17Ibs. 

The flight of ducks 
up to the average as regards 
mallards and teal predominate. Vermont allows 
no spring shooting, and but few instances of 
violation of the law occur. But few ducks nest with 
us, traveling further north to their breeding grounds in 
Canada. The deep snow that northern New England en- 
joyed the past winter proved providential to the furred 
and feathered game, as the market hunters could not 
get about in the woods to carry on their work of slaugh- 
ter, and the spring rabbits and ruffed grouse are more 
plentiful in consequence. Deer also seem, according to 
reports, to have wintered well, and notwithstanding the 
open season last October are yet with us in consider- 
able numbers, Of late several cases of violation of the 
deer law have come to light in isolated places where 
the people think that deer can be killed at any time 
with impunity. A number of these cases are now being 
investigated, and prosecutions will undoubtedly follow, 
as in one instance the feet and other portions of a deer 
were found in possession of the suspected parties. As 
a whole the deer are guarded by the farmers with a 
jealous eye, and are in many instances allowed to roam 
with the cattle and become so tame from their protec- 
tion that they have little fear of man. The open season 
last fall resulted in the destruction of many of these 
semi-domesticated animals, and the public at large and 
the press were loud in their clamor for the repeal of 
the statute, which undoubtedly will be repealed at the 
next session. 

Another enemy to our song birds has appeared here, 
as the subjoined clipping, taken from the Burlington 
News of yesterday, shows: “We have laws in this State 
for the protection of insectivorous and song birds, and 
it wear be well if the authorities were more strict in 
enforcing them. The Italian residents of East Mont- 
pelier must have tastes that are fastidious indeed, for 
not only do they slaughter our robins and snowbirds, 
and convert them into edible morsels for their own 
tables, but they are reported to be doing thriving busi- 
ness marketing our feathered friends among their coun- 
trymen in the cities. This is an offense that is both 
abominable and disgusting, and should be punished to 
the full extent of the law.’ 
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game protection partakes somewhat of the “more the- 

ory than practice” style in some portions of the State 

at least. It is to be hoped that the municipal authori- 

ties of the city will take up the case and - the ruth- 

less slaughter of innocents. ENEWAH. 
Mitton, April 2. 


Winter Moose Killing in New Brunswick and 
Maine. 


Aroostook County, Me., March 27.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Recent articles on moose slaughtering this 
winter prompt me to write you certain facts as I per- 
sonally know them; and I believe that your long per- 
sonal acquaintance with me will give you confidence in 
my statements. 

For more than six weeks now moose steak has been 
served at a hotel in Edmundston, just across the river, 
in New Brunswick, with deer and caribou for occa- 
sional change. Of three moose whose horns have re- 
cently been purchased (to serve as trophies), one was 
killed in New Brunswick and the others here in Aroos- 
took county. On my visits to Edmundston I have heard 
travelers at the hotel say they get moose steaks at the 
hotels up river on either side; meat is not disguised by 
another name, but it is “moose steak,” plump and plain. 
More than this, lots of settlers and woodsmen of my ac- 
quaintance have told me of their getting out meat by 
the sled load; and these men go into the roads every 
year after the choppers are discharged, and get as much 
as they and their neighbors want. Of late years the 
snow has not been deep enough to decimate the moose 
to the extent of this season; but some are gotten with 
dogs every year; and snow has been so deep this season 
(5 to 7ft.) that a man finds it no trick to “do ’em” with- 
out a dog. There has not been such a depth of snow 
since twelve years ago, when, as now, the slaughter was 
immense. 

There are writers now, as in previous times, who 
through sordid motives in some instances, and through 
ignorance of the facts in others, deny there is much, 
if any, illegal killing, and their misstatements make my 
gorge rise. I, who have spent so large a part of my 
life in the far-back woods, know the situation thorough- 
ly. To be sure, a great many kill just to supply their 
own families (who would go hungry, otherwise, a great 
deal), just as their ancestors did; and they think it right, 
as they waste none and seldom sell. But there are others, 
and they kill, kill, kill as long as they can find a customer 
for skins and meat; and this class cross the river—the di- 
viding line—and hawk it almost openly in New Bruns- 
wick. I verily believe there have already been killed 
fifty moose since Feb. 1 in the’ northern half of Aroos- 
took county, and deer by the hundreds: Poaching goes 
on just the same on the Canadian side. 

I give you these facts for your and my own satisfaction. 
It is five years since I have shot a gun; my hunting 
days may be over; but my heart is in‘ the woods, and I 
want to see the game preserved so that others coming 
after me may be able to enjoy the sports I have. B. B. 


Florida and “The Plank.” 


Mr. F. M. Grisert, of Evansville, Ind., who has re- 
cently been on an unsuccessful game expedition in the 
De Funiak district of Florida, sends us, as the results 
of his experience and observations and reflections, this 
summary of the situation: 

To reduce the matter to figures, I have seen more 
deer in one day in Arkansas, hardly a hundred miles 
from St. Louis, than a good hunter can see in one 
month in this section of Florida. And, further, I did 


-not have the help of the hounds in Arkansas, but had 


to still-hunt. 

I will also assert that if one meets ten natives in the 
woods in that section, nine of them will have guns and 
five will have dogs that will pick'a trail. I met a preach- 
er coming out of the swamps one evening to call on a 
brother, and he had his Winchester across his saddle. 

I firmly believe that there is plenty of game left in 
Florida, but to get it one must not stop at any railroad 
town. He must go so far away toward the Gulf that 
he can hunt in places from which the natives cannot 
transport their game. In other words, he must be so 
fat from the railroad that a native with his ever-ready 
ox team could not kill a deer and haul it to the railroad 
before it spoiled. 

Near any of the bays that put in from the Gulf the 
hunting is good—at least such are the reports. 

If Florida only knew it, her market hunters are rob- 
bing her of millions of dollars of revenue. Who spends 
money in Florida? The native pot hunters? No! The 
people from the North. Take away the hunting and 
fishing, and Northern men will go somewhere else. A 
few consumptives may go there to sit on the hotel 
porches and eat air, but the average Northern man 
wants something a little more exciting. 

The lesson that Florida teaches to-day is the same one 
that has been taught us of the North. Where are our 
deer and turkeys? Our wild pigeons? Our ducks and 
geese? Gone to market. A horde of greedy pot hunters 
have robbed our States of what belonged to us all. 

If I owned a sporting journal, my one great and only 
text would be “Stop market hunting.” 

We have at last a non-selling law in Indiana, and we 
ought to have another, and that.is, “Keep away out- 
siders.” I know I am treading on the corns of .man 
a good old Kentucky friend, but honestly, isn’t it toug 


on us to protect our quail and then have Kentucky, IIli-, 


nois and Ohio come in and shoot them? F 

The sportsmen of our State are just as courteous as 
those of any other, but all true sportsmen can see where 
we are drifting. We should throw around the little 
brown beauties—the only game we have left—every safe- 
guard that man can devise and good laws carry out, 
or they will go as did the buffalo, the wild pigeons and 
all our large game. 

Kentucky should join us in the good work. Our 
seasons should open and close at the same time, and 
thus stop that gigantic farce of killing in the open sea- 
_ in one State to selling in the close season in an- 
other. 

The “short-billed snipe” farce should stop; and if I 
had my way I would tar and feather every hotel and 


restaurant fraud who works it. Don’t tell mie they don’t 
willfully break the law, for I know better. They think it 
smart.to evade the law, and a lot of chicken-hearted, 
would-be sportsmen stand idly by and see them do it. 

I started to write about Florida, but have gotten close 
to home—and I’m glad of it. I have exactly the same 
opinion of the pot hunter who breaks a law for gain 
and the hotel man who does the same thing, and’ if any- 
thing the latter is the worse. 


Bea and River ishing. 
Fresh-Water Angling. 


No. 1.—Brook Trout. 
BY FRED MATHER. 


Unpber the head of brook trout (S. fontinalis) will be 
included most all the trouts and chars, for the methods 
of taking the brown trout, rainbow trout and all kindred 
species except the Eastern lake trout, the blue-back and 
such deep-water members of the family as are seldom, 
or never, taken with the fly. 

When a novice asks advice about the kind of an out- 
fit he should purchase, I quote to him from Polonius’ 
advice to his son: “Costly thy habit as thy purse can 
buy.” And this means that an angler should have the 
best tackle that he can afford, for the best is all that the 
term implies. It is when-the struggle comes with a des- 
perate fish that the angler has the supreme satisfaction 
of knowing that he has the best material to fight with, 
and only an accident may lose him the fight, if he has 
confidence in his own skill in not overstraining his tackle 
by injudicious strikes, checking a vigorous run too sud; 
denly, or by letting a fish get into weeds, or a treetop, 
when it might have been steered away from these things. 
All this is generalship, and cannot be taught by foals 
but the purchase of tackle can be taught in this manner. 
The first question which I ask of a novice is: “What 
do you care to spend on an outfit?” : 

It he answers, ‘Twenty dollars,” I say, “Get a wooden 
rod, a click reel, line, leaders, flies, creel and waders.” 
If he thinks he can afford a more expensive outfit I 
advise him that he will be better satisfied, and will give 
reasons for it as we proceed. In England there are some 
old-fashioned anglers who think that trouting with an 
angle worm is an art that ranks as high as fly-fishing. 
They were brought up in that belief, and a man’s relig- 
ious belief is most often the result of birth and early 
influences. 

There is no question that the trout will take the worm 
in places where it will not rise freely to the fly, and there 
are places where the fly, in expert aie will take more 
trout than the drowned worm. But, when it comes to 
a question of angling for pleasure and fishing for meat, 
I would rather take one trout with the fly than a hun- 
dred with bait. The newspapers have delighted in pic- 
turing the rural youth, with a “letter in the post-office,” 
selling his catch to “the city angler with a $40 pole,”. the 
inference being that fine tackle is useless, Fine tackle 
will beat coarse in the same hands, even in the hands of 
the barefooted boy. 











Rods, 


There is no rod equal to a good split-bamboo, I say 
good, because there are most miserable ones on the 
market; if you want one of the latter you can get it for 
a dollar in a department store. A set of nicely drawn 
ferules is worth more than that. Do not think of buy- 
ing. a split-bamboo rod anywhere but in the store of a 
reputable dealer in fishing tackle, and paying not less 
than $8, and from that up to $40, for it. I have a 
rod that has been in use for fifteen years; it has been 
cast with in tournaments, which is severe work, and it 
is as straight, springy and as good to-day as ever. If 
the split-bamboo is beyond your purse, get a good com- 
bination of ash and lancewood, a greenheart or betha- 
bara; greenheart is a rather heavy wood, and of wooden 
rods I prefer two joints of second growth ash“and a 
lancewood tip. See that the ferules are well drawn and 
fit all the way, snug. If there is a tendency to throw 
apart, try another rod, I do not care for dowels nor 
for very limber rods, such as “kick back,” and are known 
as “double action,” 

A 1oft. rod is long enough, and the weight may be 
from § to 100z., as one likes. Metal reel seats are a 
matter of taste, and I like them. The weight of a rod 
is no indication of its muscle-tiring power, as that de- 
pends largely on where the rod balances, i. ¢., whether 
it is topheavy or is light at the butt. See that the grip is 
not a blister teaser, wound with cord or other abomina- 
tion. Often at the beginning of the season have I had 
to wrap a handkerchief about the grip at the first inti- 
mation of a blister. A large hand will cramp on.a small 
grip, therefore the grip should fill the hand. Cork makes 
a good grip, and I, have a felt covering which I use on 
a grip that is wound-with rattan, but my hands are very 
tender. 

A rod put together in a store and “tried” is not fairly 
tried. With a reel of more or less weight below the 
hand and 4oft. of line to lift from the water there is a 
different feeling. Test your rod in this way, by all 
means, before buying; then and then only can you de- 
cide if the rod is what you want. A rod may be an ex- 
cellent one and yet not suit you and your style of cast- 
ing; yet a man may get used to any rod in time, but 
will not do as good work, and as easily, as if he was 
better fitted in the first place.wsThere has been imported 
recently a close-grained, reddish African wood, called 
assegai, which is used by the Zulus for their spears, 
which are called by the same name; and this is said to 
be superior to lancewood for the springy shafts of golf 
sticks, and may come into use for rods. Ironwood, or 
hornbeam, is too heavy and will warp. 

A jointed rod is merely a convenience; a one-piece 
rod is the ideal rod for a man who always fishes in one 
place and keeps his rod there. I once saw such a rod 
made of red cedar, and its action was fine, but it was 
so fragile that its owner would not allow another to han- 
dle it. Three joints are better than two, for there is mo 
ferule in the middle; but beware of the “trunk rod,” a 
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thing of four or five joints. Have none of it. There is 
another sort of rod to be avoided, and that is the “gen- 
eral rod;” it can by many combinations be made into 
a fiy rod, a trolling rod, a deep-sea rod, and a_ striped 
bass rod for casting a bait far into the surf, It is as 
useless for any of these purposes as a saw-log would be. 
I own one, presented as a prize in a poultry show some 
twenty-five years ago by a Boston firm, and I put it to- 
gether every year, admire its ingeniously contrived use- 
lessness, and return it to its case. 


Lines. 


It is vitally important to a fly-caster that his line 
should fit his rod. A rod with a given “backbone,” or 
stiffness, will cast a line of a certain weight to the best 
advantage and with the greatest ease to the caster. No 
rule can be laid down for this, because the backbone 
of the rod is an unknown quantity. The best way is to 
go to a reliable tackle dealer who is himself a fly-fisher, 
and have him advise you what weight of line to use. In 
waterproof silk lines the weights are expressed in let- 
ters from A to G, the latter being the heaviest. These 
lines come in lengths of 25 to Soyds., both tapered and 
untapered. I prefer a tapered line; it is so braided, 
never twisted, that the last 20 or 3oft. on each end gradu- 
ally tapers to almost the thickness of the leader, and 
this gives greater weight beyond that distance; and this 
is of advantage in long casts. If it is not possible to 
find a fly-casting tackle dealer near you, write to any 
advertiser in Forest AND STREAM and tell him what kind 
of a rod you have, and ask his advice about a line to suit 
it. These men are the leading dealers in America, and 
know their business. 

Better a line a trifle too heavy than too light for a rod. 
A limber rod will cast a heavy line better than a reversed 
combination. A man with a tolerably stiff rod, such 
as I like, who has a line only a little too light for it, is 
troubled to get his flies out, and tires his arm with the 
effort. 

There are silk lines which have a copper wire in them, 
but never having used one, nor even seen one in Amer- 
ica. I cannot imagine what the wire is for. In boy- 
hood’s days horsehair lines were used and I have braid 
ed them by keeping three crow quills filled with hair 
from the tails of horses, taking care that the ends in the 
quills were replaced by other hairs; but that kind of 
line will not suit the fly-fisher of to-day, and I was only 
a hand-liner then. The fly-fisher must have a line which 
will not add to its weight by absorbing water, hence 
waterproof silk is best, but never put such a line in salt 
water, or it will be ruined. Do not use any kind of a 
cotton line for fly-casting, for they will kink, and may 
smash a tip by a sudden check in the rings. Linen lines 
may be waterproofed by several formulas, which I have, 
but can’t give them in detail now. 

The essential points in a line for fly-fishing are: Flex- 
ibility, incapacity to absorb water, and so increase 
weight, and the absence of all tendency to kink. If you 
will imagine yourself with a fighting trout 4oft. away, 
and with a twisted kink which will not go through the 
loop at the tip of your rod, you will clearly understand 
why a limber, kinky line is to be avoided if you wish to 
avoid oratorical efforts when not speaking in public. 
If your purse will stand it, buy only a braided silk, ta- 
pered, waterproof line; they come high, but they last 
long. I have three of different weights which have been 
in use for from twelve to fifteen years, and seem as good 
as ever. I test them each year, and from one there is 
gone about sft. from each tapered end, mainly in knots 
cut from leaders, but in two instances a break in a weak 
spot. These lines cost from $2 to $5, but they were 
worth it. A lot of inferior lines would have cost more 
during the same time, and might have failed me in an 
emergency. 

What do we fish for? Not for fish, because we can. go 
to market and buy them for much less than it costs to 
go to the trout streams. Of course I refer only to the 
man of business who is “chained down” for eleven 
months in the year, and contmually sings, with Dr. 
Bethune: 

“Oh, that the willow's leaf were free, 
And the dogwood were in flower.” 


Like Silas Wegg, I can’t help “dropping into poetry” 
at times, for the angler is a lover of nature, and all na- 
ture is poetry. Just now the trouting season is near, 
and then the angler’s blood is stirred as he sees: 


“Daffodils, 
That come before the swallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty.” 


Lines on fish, or on fishing seasons, seem to have 
been crossed or have been brought so near that induc- 
tion resulted in the above conglomeration of lines cast 
in pleasant places. Let us get back to business and 


consider: 
Reels, . 

Speaking as a zodlogist, I would say that there 
were: Genera, II.; species, innumerable. The two 
genera differ radically, while the species vary only in 
detail. 

Here is an artificial key to the genus Reel: 

i Winch of wood or metal with crank. 

(b) Winch, as above, with click. 

(aa) Automatic machine which pulls in a fish when 
the “little finger” presses the button. 

Then there are multiplying reels with a combination 
of click and drag, to be used as desired. A click is a 
check, or drag, and is not to be used where baits are to 
be cast with a free-running reel. I dearly love a click 
ree] for trouting; its cheery song when a trout is taking 
line is one of the charms of fishing; and I love to reel 
in a fish with my hand on the crank. Some good an- 
giers prefer an automatic where you “press the button” 
and the reel does the rest; but i am willing to do the 
rest. My favorite reel is a click with raised pillars. The 
two plates of a reel are kept apart by small posts, if 
that is the right name, and are held together by screws 
which go through the plates into these posts; and when 

our reel is filled to the posts it will take no more line. 

e “raised pillars” are merely raised projections on the 
plates which enable the reel to be filled with more line. 

My reason for preferring such a reel is because I use 
a very heavy line, and need either raised pillars or a 
wider reel to hold its soyds. Few anglers carry as 
much line, and it is not necessary for ordinary trout 


fishing; one-third of it may be enough, but every angler 
gets notions of his own. 

Trout reels are not as expensive as those free-running 
ones for striped bass and other fishes. The latter often 
cost $30 and $50, while a trout reel may be had from 
$3 to $8, not counting the things stamped out of tin, 
which cost a trifle and are wofth less—or worthless, as 
you please. 

Here is a point: Put 25yds. of line on my favorite 
reel, and a turn of the crank takes up slowly, for the 
spool is too wide for that length of line to make much 
at a revolution; there is nothing left on the 
spindle. Therefore a short line should have a 
narrow reel. Over thirty years ago Billinghurst, of 
Rochester, N. Y., a celebrated rifle maker, made a reel 
entirely of wire, on a central plate which may have been 
1%in. in diameter; he soldered rings of wire of about 
1in., and the line ran in these. The object was to have 
the reel dry the line. I bought one, but as it had no 
click I dropped its use, and I have not seen one in 
years. Then came perforated plates, and no end of in- 
ventions. 

Perforated plates should not be depended upon to 
dry a line, for after a day’s fishing it is seldom that 
there is not a chance to unreel it on the floor and dry 
it, while at home’ you should have one of the many 
appliances for reeling off the line and drying it. It does 
a line good to be reeled off, changed end for end and 
handled, especially if it is an enameled waterproof silk 
line. Such a line, if left long on a reel, has a way of 
sticking to itself, not so that it requires force to sepa- 
rate it, but enough to roughen the surface. 

If there is one thing which the careless angler is apt 
to overlook in his care for his outfit, it is the reel. It 
worked all right last week, or last season—why not now? 
My friend, as gross a piece of machinery as a wheel- 
barrow needs oiling at times, and your reel may have 
had its oil washed out in the rain, or some sand may 
have gotten into its mechanism. I pray you to have a 
little screw-driver, of which the blade is not over “in., 
and treat your reel as if you loved it; take it apart, wipe 
and oil it, and trust it to be true to you. I have such 
an implement, made of nickeled steel, and perfectly flat. 
which is carried on my key-ring. It is 1%in. long and 
less than that at the rounded end. Before this is put in 
type I will show the implement to two of New York's 
large tackle dealers, and they may put some such im- 
plement on the market. A good reel is like a good gun; 
it is all right when you buy it, but its usefulness there- 
after depends upon the owner and the care which he 
takes of it. 


Leaders. 


Upon the soundness of the silkworm gut in the leader, 
or “casting line,” as it is called in England, depends. the 
strength of the tackle. It is the weakest link in the 
chain, It is seldom that a rod or a reel line is broken, 
but if accident occurs it’is usually to the leader, Good 
gut costs more than poor, but it is well worth it. The 
best is of uniform. thickness and round. The latter 
quality is ascertained by rolling it in the fingers. Lead- 
ers are best bought already made, from a reliable house 
which has a stock of gut to select from, and the makers 
can select gut and make neater knots than the amateur. 
There are anglers who like a tapered leader, the first 
few feet of twisted gut; but I don’t care for it. Others 
like a raft. leader, but my choice is one of even size, not 
less than 6 nor more than oft., and tied with slip knots, 
which allow the fly to have its loop cut off and the leader 
knots slipped apart for its insertion; then when the leader 
is drawn together the fly is secure, but easily removed. 
The next best thing is a looped leader into which the 
flies can be readily looped and removed, and the: latter 
is a desideratum, for when we fasten a hand fly with a 
loop on it to a single line it is hard to remove. The 
loops are used to fasten hand flies as the tail fly, or 
dropper, is fastened, two loops being interlocked with- 
out a knot. 

The color of a leader is a matter of individual taste. 
The late Francis Endicott had blue leaders for use when 
the sky was clear, tea-stained leaders for thunderstorms, 
and white ones for a sky filled with white clouds. I 
have my doubts about the ability of a trout to appreciate 
all this attention to his vision, and use a bluish leader 
at all times. The theory is that the line is a thing to be 
seen, but that the fly is some distance away, and its con- 
nection with the line is invisible. This is true when 
there is a ripple on the water which hides the fall of 
both line and leader, but an perfectly still water trout 
will often rise when the fall of both line and leader is 
seen, especially if the leader be shiny. Such conditions 
are not favorable for frequent rises, but they occur. 

The light rod needs a light line and a light leader, 
i. e., all three should be in proportion. In a long cast 
the line strikes the water before the leader has reached 
that spot, and then the latter goes on and staightens out. 
To illustrate this, put your finger tips on your shoulder, 
strike your elbow on the table, and follow with your 
wrist, knuckles and fingers. That is the way a fly goes 
out. To cast a fly in this manner is quite an art, which 
may be considered later. 


Flies. 


I might as well confess that in the matter of flies I 
am a Philistine, because the adherent to the natural 
school will rise and call me so. Many books have been 
written about artificial flies and how to tie them so as 
to imitate the natural insect, and I may have a dozen 
such books beside the chapters on flies in a hundred 
general works on angling, for my angling library is a 
large one, a collection of over thirty years. Besides this 
I regularly read the London Fishing Gazette, in which 
hardly a week passes without an article or at least an 
item about dressing flies to imitate some fly, caterpillar, 
moth, or other thing on which trout feed, and by an 
imitation of which they may be deceived into taking 
the hook that is concealed therein. I mention this to 
show that I have studied the subject in the books 
and on the streams, and I hereby avow my opinion that 
fidelity to nature in trout flies is a humbug. 

-l know scores of anglers who use all sorts of non- 
descript flies, but know of none who has had the cour- 
age to assail this aes. yet popular, belief. This 
is the rankest kind of fly-casting heresy, and will be so 
received in England, where they are more conservative, 


and have more reverence for traditions than we have; 
but it may not pass unchallenged on this side of the 
water. But as I have already called myself a Philistine, 
they are spared that trouble. 2 

For years anglers have shed ink in asking: ‘What 
does the salmon take the fly for?” And it has not been 
satisfactorily answered. A salmon fly, let, it be a Jock 
Scot, silver doctor, or other well-known killer, doés not 
resemble any insect that ever inhabited the earth, and a3 
the adult salmon when ascending rivers to spawn takes 
no other nutrition than Jock Scots, doctors, silver doc- 
tors, mandarins and the like, all of which have a barbed 
steel sting in their tails, the question is a puzzle at which 
we all may guess. Most of these salmon flies are as 
gaudy as flies can be made, but they are creations of 
the fly-tyer’s fancy; but salmon take them, and there 
our knowledge ends. 

The long and lengthening list of trout flies contains 
more nondescripts than alleged imitations, and I use 
the word “alleged” advisedly, for when I see a beauti- 
fully illustrated page of natural flies and their imitations 
IT wonder that a trout could think them genuine, As 
I write I have before me the third edition of “The Prac- 
tical Fly-Fisher,” by the late John Jackson, London, 
1880. The lithograph plates are fine, but I will only 
criticise the first plate. Here are four natural flies and 
their alleged imitations. Three of them may pass, but 
No. 3 illustrates what I have said: The natural insect 
has.the shape of a bedbug; has four wings: the hinder 
pair are drab, while the others are scarlet. The imitation 
looks like a brown hackle, all hairs. If the student will 
turn to Plate VII. and note the pictures of Insects. Nos. 
35 and 38, and their “imitations,” and can then believe 
that a trout can see any difference between the imita- 
tions, then he has the gift of imagination. 

Size, color and form attract trout in the order named. 
Trout in some streams and lakes will only take large 
flies, but these waters are usually remote, and the fish 
have not had the caution bred into them that trout 
in waters which have been fished for years have got. 
Men may argue about reason and instinct, but it is a 
fact that a green backwoods trout will rise to anything 
that is offered, just as the Sheriff of Wayback comes to 
New York to buy green goods and gold bricks; but 
an old trout, often pricked, learns caution, and trans- 
mits that quality to its progeny; the heedless young 
trout takes the first lure, and has no progeny to transmit 
its rashness to. If this statement needs proof,-let us 
look at ducks, deer and other animals which once mere- 
ly kept out of reach of the man who had the bow and 
arrow, and see how their progeny have increased. the 
distance as man has lengthened his reach, first with fijnt- 
lock rifles, good for 1ooyds., to their caution to-day. 
There is no instinct in it; it is reason, pure and simple. 
The wounded that survived learned a lesson and trans- 
mitted it to their posterity. 

If we admit this, why not admit it in the case of the 
trout? We might as well do it. because the evidence 
is all on our side. In the State of New York there is 
the great Caledonia Creek: it would be a “river” in 
some parts of the world; it has been fished for many 
generations, and a man might cast several days over 
thousands of trout. and not get a rise. Then comes 
a day when they will rise for natural flies by the thousand, 
but a strange angler who uses as large a fly as he takes 
trovt in the Adirondacks with would have the torment 
of Tantalus about him, trout rising everywhere but at 
his flies. 

A glance at a list of trout flies will show that’ most 
of them are nondescripts, such as red ibis, Ferguson, 
Parmachenee Belle, Montreal, queen of the water, grizzly 
king, Abbey, jungle cock, beaver-kill, kine of the water. 
Governor Alvord, St. Patrick, Professor, Rangeley, Hen- 
shall, black prince, General Hooker. and a hundred 
more. Many of these are favorites of long standing and 
great reputation as killers. Against this we have but 
few so-called imitations of the natural fly, such as white 
miller, green and grav drakes, stone fly, cow-dung, black 
gnat, sand fly, alder fly, May fly, black and red ant, and 
a few others. 

All flies can be made on different sized hooks. and 
as’a rule you mav use a larger fly where the fly is not 
much used, and they seem to attract green trout better 
than small ones. Some twentv-five vears ago I fished 
some mill ponds back of Peterboro. Ont., and they pre- 
ferred flies tied on No. 4 Snroat hook to the smaller 
ones, while on Long Island I never used a larger hook 
than an 8 Sproat, and often a No. 10. Therefore no 
special directions can be given as to the size of the 
hook the fly is tied on. 

The dealer has a bewildering display of flies to offer. 
because he has occasional demands for some of them. 
and the names are on them. or even he would be in doubt 
as to their “pedigree.” I freely confess that of the vast 
numbers of trout flies I “know them by sight,” but can- 
not name more than twenty; and that is enough to be 
intimate with, although one mav have a nodding ac- 
quaintance with many of the herd. : 

From eight to twelve kinds of flies are enough for 
most waters. but the angler will need half a dozen of 
each. kind if he is out for a week’s trouting, for flies have 
a way of eloping with a handsome trout, of preferring 
to remain imbedded in a sunken log, or of choosing 
rest in some tree top, and if the trout are choosing 
to feast on that kind of fly at that time, and you have 
no duplicate, why there vou are! 

Ignoring the names, the angler, having settled on the 
size, will do well to select an assortment of colors. Sup- 
pose he decides on eight varieties; then he wants a 
white-miller for dusk. a royal coachman or some fly with 
both white and dark for early dawn and late afternoon. 
with browns, grays, reds, yellows, and a couple of com- 
binations of these colors. If he takes a dozen varieties 
he can select four more variations, for flies are made in 
kaleidoscopic variety. Flies are made in such great 


' variety for the same purpose that Peter Pindar’s razors 


were. 


If. however, the trout angler be a worm-fisher, as 
many twnconverted good men are, then I will say unto 
him!” Use the slim, long-shanked ‘hook known as the 
Néw York trout hook; or, if that is not obtainable. 
the long-shanked Kirby will do; but for the worm the 
ordinary shank of most hooks is too short. 

As this article has been taken up by talk about tackle. 
T will reel up and consider how it is to be used for trout, 
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both with fly and worm; but what I fiave said about flies 
may bfing a hornet’s nest about my ears from those who 
ate shocked at my disregard for tradition when it does 
hot dccord with expefience; but what can they expect 
from a Philistine, if that is the propet term for a man 
who does his own thinking? 


Massachusetts T'routing. 


Bosrox, April 1.—The trout season in Massachusetts 
opened to-day. The weather all throtigh March, up to 
the last day, was very favorable to trouting. Yestetday 
opened with a snowstorm, however, and this niofning 
the mercury was below freezing, followed by a chilling 
wind all day from the northwest. But the weather has 
seartely dampened the ardor of many of the rod and reel 
sportsinen, many of them depatting for the fishing 
grounds the night beforehand, in fact. At Sandwich, 
on the Cape, a number of sportsnien were assembled 
eatly. The mill stream at that place was fished with some 
success. The Spring Hill brooks eniptying into the 
bay, were fished. These brooks are most of them closed, 
but a few are still open to. the public: Marshpee River, 
formetly fished by Daniel Webster, and later S Grover 
Clevelarid and Joseph Jefferson, was not rieglected, 
though with what success it is yet too eatly to learn. 
The flooded oranberry bogs in the eastern part of the 
town will be fished later, which fishing it requires a 
permit of the owners to enjoy, As soon as the bogs are 
drained the fish go out into the larger streams or the 
bay. Some of the cranberry bog owners have coine to 
consider the trotting privileges they sell very much in 
the nature of a fevetiue, and they will keep the water up 
a few days longer for the sake of this tevenue, 

Most of the best streams in the vicinity of Plymouth 


‘ 


ate closed to public fishing, but perinits can be ob- 


tained of the owners, tinless they afe sportsnien of club-.. 


tnen themselves, in which cases one must “be a. friend 
in otdet to obtain petinission to fish.’ Eel River: at 


Cc lintoewitle still affords sottie fishing, many trout 
t scaping, from ais Forge Pond’ pto tty and the Old 
Colony Trout Co.'s ponds. Swan Hole stteatn is. still 


open: to the public, f learn, afid at tites sottie good fish- 
ing is to be had. The Hy “0 Plynipton stfeams 
javé soine tfout waters open to the public, but they ate 
hshed too ttitch fot any sort of sticcess, 

Thete are some trotit. brooks in the town of Quincy, 
and occasionally the knowing ones; who have been ac- 
yuainted with these brooks for years, get some hand- 
some trout. A geritleman who lives in that town said 
to me the other day: “I shall-be:on One. of the brooks 
that run right through the town at daylight on tHe open- 
ing day. Last year I had four handsome trout to take 
home to. breakfast, and did not go outside of the city 
limits,” These streams are fished a good deal, with little 
success, and the fishermen who do take trout are very 
careful fo conceal the location and what they have done; 
otherwise tHe brooks wanid swarm with boys. Even 
in the limi f the.city of Brockton trout are occa- 
sionally tabby hose who: know where to fish for 
them. One or two streams run through the town, once 
splendid trout brooks, and occasionally a trout or two 
are to be had. Last year a gentleman came in from his 
place of .business to dinner. His little boy of eight 
years met him. ‘Papa, there are some fishes over to 
the brook,” he said. His father went over with the 
little fellow, and boy like he had penned in a couple of 
fine trout with sticks and sods. Fearful that the trout 
might escape the father, a good deal of a trout fisher- 
man, jumped into the stream and quickly scooped out 
the trout with a new straw hat he had.on, it being the 
only net he had at hand. The trout weighed nearly “lb. 
each, and the captor spoiled a new hat and injured a 
pair of patent-leather shoes. 

In Leominster there are a number of good trout 
streams and more enthusiastic trout fishermen than in 
almost any other town in the State, with the possible 
exception of some of the other towns in Worcester 
county. Among the fishermen may be named Herman 
Derby, Warren Lewis, C. W. Burbank, E. D. Moody, 
J. Bell, Warren Emerson, Fred A. Whitney, J. A. Han- 
nis, Mark P. Smith and Jerry Wells. The streams in 
Ashburnham, Sterling, Lunenberg and Lancaster are also 
considered common property by these fishermen, though 
much to their disgust the owners of the land on the 
streams are inclined to post their fishing privileges. But 
in almost every case the farmers are said to be reason- 
able, and even generous, if fairly treated. There are 
one of two good trout brooks in Byfield and vicinity, 
and some restocking has been done, with the brook 
properly protected. C. H. Tarbox and Oren and Charlie 
Bailey are among the best known local fishermen, and 
if some good strings were not taken on the opening day 
it was for the good reason that snow water from the 
storm of the day before was running. while there was a 
little ice in the streams early in the day. 

In his day Gov. Talbot was a fisherman, and through 
his influence the streams and ponds in the vicinity of 
Billerica and Lowell were stocked with trout, and soon 
there was some good fishing. But since his death the 
brooks have been badly fished out, with very little being 
done to keep up the supply. As might be expected, the 
fishing is poor in that part of the country. The brooks 
in Middlesex county are well adapted to trout growing, 
and local lovers of the rod and reel say that if the State 
would do what should be done toward restocking and 
protecting these streams against unreasonable fishing. 
they might be restored to something of their original 
prestige. 

Congressman John Simpkins, whose death on Tuesday 
came like a shock to his many friends, was a great lover 
of the rod and reel. He had fished most of the trout 
streams of the Cape, and was well known as the com- 
panion of the late Gov. Russel, Bayard Thayer and John 
Thayer on their many fishing trips to Birch Lodge. head 
of Richardson Lake, Me., and the celebrated B. Pond. 
a few miles from the same lake. Every season, when 


the pressure of political and professional duties has per- 
mitted, he has made his loved pilgrimage to that Mecca 
of the rod and reel, where fly-fishing begins early. This 
year his friends mention that he was already counting 
the days for the ice to depart, but death has all too 
tarly cut off another beloved follower of the gentle Izaak, 


PECTAL, 


Sea Fishing Near New York. 


ALTHOUGH a majority of the New York city angling 
readers of Forest AND STREAM belong to the class which 
finds its sport in the mountain streams or lakes, miles 
from home, yet I doubt not that there are a goodly 
number among them belonging to the class of those 
who, through force of circumstances, cannot leave home 
and business fot weeks, or even days, at a time, and 
who, if they desire to indulge in their favorite pastime, 
intist perforce find the sport near home. To such a one 
this means that he must fish, if at all, in salt water. 
True, there are places quite near’ New York where a 
few fresh-water fish can be caught, but they are scarce, 
and the sport to be had at these places does not justify 
the necessary expenditures and time consumed in mak- 
ing such a trip. 

For the benefit of the latter class of fishermen, I send 
yott this note on the fishing as I have found it in the 
waters neat New York, and hope that others will let 
us hear from them in regard to the fishing at other 
points in this vicinity. 

Probably the most popular resort for the salt-water 
fishermen is the Fishing Banks, located off Long Branch, 
N. J., and in that vicinity. A number of large and com- 
modious steamers leave New York daily for the banks; 
their schedules are given in the daily papers, These 
boats ate fitted up especially to suit the convenience of 
fishermen, and carry on board bait, tackle, etc. The 
fares range from 65 cents to $1. At this season only 
cod and ling are caught on the banks, but blackfish, fluke 
and sea bass are caught in season. The best sport is had 
in the summer; when the large sea bass are caught. These 
fish furnish more sport than most people imagine, and 
one can invariably get a good mess of them or of other 
fish when the conditions are right. Skimmers are .used 
for bait, and a heavy sinker is necessary, because of the 
strong tide and rough water. On the Fishing Banks 
boats averyees is done to make the fishermen com- 
fortable, and often entire families make the excursion. 
Except for the fact that this trip affects persons who are 
inclined to biliousness, and thus involves seasickness, 
it would be a pleasant outing for anybody. 

While the fishing steamers embody everything that is 
essential to a pleasant fishing trip, the best way to en- 
joy a day’s fishing on the Banks, and avoid the. crowds 
which patronize the steamers, is to go on one of the 
numerous fishing sloops that are to hire for this pur- 
pose. Canarsie and Sheepshead furnish most of these. 

hey can comfortably accommodate a party of eight or 
ten, and can be hired for from $8 to $10 per day. The 
owners of these boats, who usually sail them. do all in 
their power to please their patrons, and furnish bait and 
tackle. They will start at any hour of the day, and fish 
as long as the party demands it. It is when the bluefish 
are biting that these owners reap their harvest. Their 
boats ate out on every fair day, and rarely return with- 
out a good catch, The bluefish are caught by trolling 
with a squid, made of lead or wood, which is furnished 
with the boat. “The captain lands most of the fish, as it 
requires considerable skill to land bluefish. The “blue- 
fish swing” is not mastered by everybody. A day of blue- 
fishing aboard one of these boats is well worth the 
slight expense attached. 

Among the best known of the Sheepshead Bav fishing 
sloons are the Sly Fox. Capt. W. J. Fox: Gertrude, Capt. 
W. J. Cowdrick; Pacific, Capt. Nat Wilson: Jennie S., 
Capt. Isaac Corson; Daisy, Capt. J. Fowler; Annie 
C., Capt. John Greenwood; Cricket. Capt. J. Canute; 
Carrie, Capt. Isaac Miller; Nettie, Capt. Jerry Green- 
wood; Russell, Capt. Henry Canute; Nathelie, Capt. 
G. Ayen; Rhoda C., Capt. John Colwell. 

Next to the Fishing Banks, Jamaica Bay probably 
furnishes snort for more fishermen than anv other place 
in the neighborhood of New York. The fishing stations 
on the Rockaway trestle, Goose Creek, Broad Channel 
and Beach Channel, are the best points from which to 
reach the fishing grounds. These are on the line of the 
New York and Rockaway Beach R. R., which has its 
terminal at the Atlantic av. depot of the Long Island 
Railroad at Atlantic and Flatbush avs.. Brooklyn, and at 
the Long Island Railroad depot in Long Island Citv. 
Sea bass, blackfish, fluke, flounders. porgies, weakfish 
and snappers are caught here. The fishing grounds are 
all within a few minutes’ row, of the boat houses. Row 
boats can be hired for 75 cents and $1 ner day. Sand- 
worms and clams are princival baits. Night weakfishing 
is a popular sport here. Weakfish are numerous in the 
months of August and September. Shrimn and _ pearl 
squids are used for bait fer catching weakfish. 

Canarsie is another point from which the fishing 
grounds of Jamaica Bay can be reached. Trolley cars 
from the foot of Broadwav. Brooklyn, and the Canarsie 
Railroad from East New York, furnish transportation to 
Canarsie. Crabs abound in the waters about Canarsie, 
and while crabbing can hardly be looked upon as sport, 
yet it might furnish a day’s amusement when the fish 
are not biting. Moreover, the crab is a toothsome crea- 
ture, and when full of meat makes a delicious morsel. 

Sheepshead Bay, a small body of water separating 
Manhattan Beach from Brooklyn, and connected with 
Jamaica Bay by numerous small creeks, is the means of 
reaching a number of good fishing spots. Few fish are 
taken in the Bay proper. but some of the best fishing 
in the neighborhood of New York can be had within a 
short distance. In the spring the flounder fishing in the 
creeks and off Ritchie’s Point is all that could be de- 
sired. Later. in the season, when the fluke are biting. 
no better sport could be found than around the “Can” 
Buoy off Rockaway Point. Both still-fishing and troll- 
ing with “killies” for bait are effective. Porgies and 
blackfish are taken off Ritchie’s Point. Clams are used 
for bait for porgies. while fiddler crabs make the best 
bait for blackfish. Weakfishing is uncertain, being good 
and poor in turns. In the latter part of September and 
early in October of last year the weakfishing in Rock- 
away Channel was very good. Night fishing is rarely 
attempted. Three of us tried it one night last year, when 
the fish were being caught daily in large numbers. and 
caught three colds and one dogfish. In the fall the 
snappers, or young bluefish, furnish plenty of sport. 
These are caught in the bay as well as in the creeks. 
Spearing, or white bait, as it is commonly called. is un- 
questionably the best bait for snapper fishing. I use a 





light fly rod when fishing for snappers. They make a 
good fight on.a light rod. Striped bass, blackfish and 
sea bass are caught at the “‘stone pile,” off the Manhat- 
tan Hotel, reached after a hard pull from Sheepshead 
Bay around Point Breeze and along the outside of Man- 
hattan Beach. In September and October of last year 
striped bass were caugt in large numbers. Catches of 
from ten to twenty fisn, averaging about 3lbs. each, were 
not uncommon. Usually, however, the.striped bass fish- 
ing is not so good. They are caught by trolling around 
the jetties off the Manhattan. A spoon and blood-worm 
are used for bait. The blackfish and sea bass, are plenti- 
ful here, and are usually big fellows. Sheepshead Bay is 
reached by trolley from the. Brooklyn Bridge and the 
ferries, and by railroad from the Atlantic Avenue Depot 
of the Long Island Railroad. Good fishing. is to be 
had along the south shore of Staten Island, at the sta- 
tions on the Perth Amboy division of the Staten Island 
Rapid Transit. Huguenot, Tottenville, Gifford’s and 
Prince’s Bay are the best known of these places. The 
weakfishing in Prince’s Bay is exceptionally good in 
season. Catches of twenty-five to thirty-five fish to one 
man were frequent last year. Weakfish are. frequently 
caught here by using a piece of salt pork and a small 
pieee of red flannel for bait. Porgies, snappers and 
others of the smaller fish swarm in the waters of Staten 
Island. Fluke and porgies are taken from the pier at 
South Beach, and occasionally a few weakfish can be 
picked up. G. F. Drea. 


Broox.iyn, N, Y. 


~ Winter Pastime. 


Ir has been said—and who will gainsay he wisdom 
thereof?—that this is a world of compensations; that 
there is no great loss without some small gain; and that 
every thorn has a rose for a neighbor. This is but an- 
other way of saying that age is not without its pleas- 
ures, nor maturity of years without its advantages. Many 
of those now in mid-life and beyond find much enjoy- 
ment in retrospection and the many pleasant experiences 
and recollections of the past; in recalling the. congenial 
spirits assembled for the May training, and the various 
contests of agility and strength in which they were 
participants or interested spectators—jumping, wrestling, 
putting the shot, pitching quoits, and the like. Again is 
recalled the wonderful muzzle-loading flintlock shotgun, 
and the story of its achievements rehearsed for the thou- 
sandth time without suffering any loss or diminution by 
age; of the wonderful destruction wrought to the vast 
flocks of wild pigeons; the renown won at the Thanks- 
giving turkey shoot; and the clean killing of gray squir- 
rels from trees of fabulous height. 

Nor were days beside the noisy. brook or on ruffled 
lake unknown, for the dainty trout and mighty mascal- 
longe not infrequently graced their larder and diversified 
the frugal meal. ; 

It is true that modern appliances and modern methods 
have long since superseded the appliances and methods 
of more primitive times, and that many devotees of rod 
and gun now sit in judgment and condemnation of much 
that gave many now of mature years great amusement 
and lasting pleasure in their boyhood days. 

But all the same many of those of older growth—men 
who are rapidly approaching the limit of life; or who 
have already passed beyond the Scriptural days of three- 
score and ten; men whose heads have whitened, but 
whose hearts are still young; men who yielded to the 
allurements and tasted the sweets of nature in their 
earlier years, and who cherish many, very many pleas- 
ant experiences with rod and gun as prized remem- 
brances—may hope to be pardoned by the tolerant and 
thoughtful if they refuse to be governed in every detail 
by the modern interpretation of the canon§ of sports- 
manship, and recur to some of the pastimes and pleas- 
ures of youth for a day, even though its hours be spent 
in the commonplace sport of fishing for pickerel through 
the ice when tlic laws of the land intervene to prohibit 
other sport. 

T am frank to acknowledge that I have not outgrown 
my early love for a day out in midwinter on the ice. 
and this weakness I boldly avow even at the risk of 
having the right hand of fellowshin of many withdrawn 
for indulging such unseemly, plebeian propensity. 

We always divide the anticinated pleasures. of the day 
into two parts, the fishing and fish and the accessories; 
we go whenever we plan to go; sometimes the weather 
clerk is for us and sometimes “agin us,” but it is all the 
same to us—we go: sometimes the sign is right for 
us and sometimes it is right for the fish: sometimes we 
get the fishing, fish and accesories, and sometimes we 
have to charge up all the pleasures of the. day to the 
accessories; the accessories never fail. 

The weeks are not many since a quartet of congenial 
spirits spent a balmy winter’s day wpon a not distant 
nond upon the invitation of one of the party, a mutual 
friend. who with a few boon companions owns a private 
camp in a grove of pines upon an island near the center 

The camp is commodious, well lighted. and provided 
with a huge firenlace built of boulders laid in colored 
cement, tables chairs, bric-a-brac. and all the little et 
cetera that spgrtsmen know so well how to provide, and 
which they appreciate so highly. Connected therewith 
is a kitchen, supplied with cooking range and all the 
utensils necessary for the practice of the culinary art. 

Arriving at our destination after an exhilarating drive 
in the clear, bracing air of winter, a roaring fire is soon 
blazing upon the hearth. imparting grateful warmth and 
good cheer, and perfuming the air with the fragrant in- 
cense of burning pine, the volume of smoke gracefully 
curling upward and losing itself in the branches of the 
trees. 

We were to be the guests of one of our number, who 
provided the commissariat and essaved to play the role 
of cook and host. and who exacted from his guests only 
pickerel enough for the fish course. 

He was soon left alone. and if not in his glory, at least 
with mnbounded enthusiasm and determination to do 
himself proud, the rest of the party betaking them- 
selves to the work in hand upon the ice. 

As the day waxed apace the temperature rose above 
the freezing point, making it a delightful dav to be out 
and the frequent click of the tilts told us that we had 
callers from the depths, and that success awaited our 
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efforts, and that to-day it would be an even race between 
the fish and the accessories. 

A generous supply of the voracious black and gold 
reticulated Esox was dispatched to the camp, and while 
mirth, jest and sticcess were mingled in due proportion, 
and served to run the hours swiftly away, yet the active 
outdoor exercise, joined to pleasurable anticipations and 
savory odors, developed keenest appetites and made us 
impatient for the coming of the noonday hour. This at 
length arrived, and the mellow notes of the horn sound- 
ed as sweetest music on the air and gave notice that 
cook and host was ready to give an account of his stew 
ardship 

The several courses received ample consideration, and 
doubtless the pickerel in the pond kicked up high jingoes 
while we spent ample time in their discussion. At the 
close all stood up and joined in drinking a toast to the 
health, happiness and long life of Mr. Julius Kaufman, 
the best man in New York. 

This was followed by English plum pudding with 
brandy sauce, the whole topped off with toasted crackers 
and cheese and cafe noir. 

With the waning sun of the afternoon we returned to 
the pond and added a number of beautiful pickerel to 
our score, and rounded out a day of rare enjoyment and 
pleasure, even though we spent it along lines tabooed 
by modern sportsmen and condemned by the ultra can- 
ons of sportsmanship. Gro. McALEER. 

Worcestrr, Mass. 





About Tennessee Bass. 


Cuicaco, Ill.,, March 26.—After I get rich, as I think I 
shall in a few months in the newspaper business, I am 
not going to do anything but accept invitations to go 
shooting and fishing. This time it is Dr. N. A. Neeley, 
of Cookeville, Tenn., who without knowing anything 
at all about my appetite, asks me to join him as his guest, 
He also wants to know a few things about how to catch 
bass, and I presume he will pardon me if I share his in- 
quiries with the readers of the paper. He goes on to 
say: 

“Tam a constant reader of Forest AND STREAM, and 
upon these grounds I desire to ask a favor. Some time 
during the next month or six weeks I expect to take a 
fortnight’s fishing trip on the Cumberland River, and I 
wish to spring a surprise upon the black bass and pike of 
that stream. They live in the backwoods of Tennessee, 
and never heard of a fly, spoon or any other human in- 
vention; they are accustomed, too much so, to nature’s 
remedies, worms and ‘minnies.’ 

“The fact is I am not much better informed in the fly 
line than the fish themselves, but with your assistance 
and that of some literature on the subject I hope to be 
able to introduce them to some of the mysteries of 
modern anglerism. Will you kindly advise me what flies 
and other artificial bait to use, the most suitable rod and 
reel and line; also the best hooks (with leaders) for 
bait-casting. 

I want a medium-priced rod and reel, of medium 
weight and strength, one which I can use in New Zea- 
land waters, where trout grow to 2olbs. weight. Can 
you givé me the name of a small treatise on first prin- 
ciples in fly and bait-casting? 

“Could you not spare the time for a trip to the back- 
woods of Tennessee? I would have a horse and buggy 
meet you at the railroad, or if you preferred you could 
come via river steamer from Nashville to Granville, 
Tenn. I promise you a royal time if you are fond of 
fishing. anking you in advance, 

“N. A. Negevsy, D.D.S.” 

Dr. Henshall wrote two books, “The Book of the 
Black Bass,” and “More About the Black Bass,” with 
very little more excuse than the above letter would give. 
And since the worthy Doctor had to try a second time 
in order to tell all he knew about bass fishing, I might 
have to add to my book if I wrote it now in Forest AND 
STREAM, It is too big a subject. What Dr. Neeley wants 
is not so much a book—though he will find both the 
above directly in his line and just what he requires—but 
a companion, some one who understands both fly and 
pee aeeene This is something which cannot be told in 
brief. 

What might be very well for one bass water might not 
do for another, and I do not know anything about the 
Tennessee river, though I have had friends tell me it is a 
fine stream for bass. First, as to the fly-rod. The best 
ones cost $25 to $30. If you get the best, 60z. is heavy 
enough. If you pay as low as $10 or $15, get a rod of a 
couple of ounces more weight. The split-bamboos run 
highest in price, of course, and many prefer them to lance 
or bethabara, though of course splendid rods come in 
those woods too. In fly-fishing briefly crack your whip, 
and crack it as long behind you as you do in front. The 
art cannot be taught by mail very well, any more than 
French or painting. 

As to the flies, I can not say surely, of course, what 
would be best. If I were going there in ignorance, I 
should take silver-doctor, Ferguson, Seth-Green and the 
fly known in this city as the Johnson-Fancy. I have 
found these good, also the jungle-cock and polka-dot. 
The Johnson-Fancy, above mentioned, is a weird-looking 
affair, but it seems to kill lots of bass. 

For bait-casting, the rod costs less and the reel costs 
more. The rod for frog-casting has of late been put on 
the market quite too short, to my notion. I personally 
prefer a casting rod pretty close up to 8ft., with some 
spring to it. You can shoot a frog further with a 6%%4ft. 
rod, which is stiffer and more easily controlled, but with 
the longer rod you have a great deal better fun playing 
your fish, and for river fishing, especially with minnow 
bait, the more flexible rod gives better sport. The motion 
of bait-casting is like throwing a rotten apple off a 
stick—a long, sweeping switch of the rod. The feel is 
thumbed delicately all the time, and thumbed sharp as 
the bait lights. Fly-casting is easier to learn than bait. 
casting. 

The hooks for bait-casting should not have leaders 
attached to them, but only snells, for you have to reel 
up the bajt close to the end of the rod in-casting. The 
line shonid be fine braided silk, such as may be seen 
advertised in the columns of Forest anp Srreaw in dif- 


ferent places. The reel—well, it costs some money to 

et a watch, and it costs some money to get a good cast- 
ing reel. If I had to choose between the two, I'd just 
look at the town clock when I wanted to see what time 
it was. The casting reel of the South—the Milam, Meek 
pr Talbot makes—are the products of fine workmen, 
jewelers originally, and are hand-made, costing from $20 
to $30. In appearance they differ from the Eastern model 
of casting reel, but each model has its admirers, and I 
cannot presume to advise which any one should purchase. 

Facilis est descensus. Dr. Neeley will fall faint with 
horror at the thought of laying out $100 or so to catch 
h 13-cent fish. I did. We all did. We went and saved 
money and got cheap outfits, and then we got into the 
stream and got tangled up with a 13-cent fish, and after 
that it was all a dream. We do not remember how it 
happened, but somehow we let the question of shoes 
take care of itself, and we now have $100 outfits. It is just 
this way: If a man’s family gets hungry, the associated 
charities or the neighbors will do something for them, 
most always; but there are no associated charities, and 
ho neighbor, who will give a man or his family a $100 
bass outfit. The duty of a man is, therefore, very plain, 
and duty should come before the mere pleasure of feeding 
one’s folks, no matter how much fun it may be to see 
them eat. 

If Dr. Neeley will forgive these broken remarks, and 
will spend what he (now) thinks he ought to lay out for 
a bass outfit; if he will get hold of a few soft-shelled 
¢rawfish, and put a few horny-handed helgramites in 
his hat in case the bass don’t want minnows or frogs 
to-day, I know he will have a lot of fun with the big 
bass of the Tennessee. When he begins, let him not 


A Night Fight with a Tarpon. 


One of the most hotly contested and thoroughly sat- 
isfactory fights between a man armed with a light rod 
and reel, and a tarpon in thé fullest possession of his 
powers, that has ever come to my knowledge occurred 
in Biscayne waters last week. The date was March 23; 
the man was Mr. Fred H,.Benton, of New Haven, 
Conn.; and the tarpon, who was 6ft. 8in. long, 3ft. 2in. 
around the body, and weighed 155lbs., was a resident of 
Cesar’s Creek, a deep, narrow channel lying between 
Mangrove Island, beloved of all fishermen who know 
it, and forming the southern entrance to Biscayne Bay. 
A Vom Hofe rod and reel, 60oft. of No. 18 line, and a 
Van Vleck hook, formed important accessories to the 
struggle. A yacht, the Susie B., of the Biscayne Bay 
Yacht Club; her dinghy, with Mr. Lewis Benton, her 
owner, to row it, and formally introduce his brother to 
the tarpon family, completed the tout ensemble. On re- 
turning from a cruise among ,the Florida keys the Susie 
B. came to anchor on Wednesday evening in Cesar’s 
Creek, and the two brothers went out to fish while sup- 
per was preparing. Darkness was settling over the 
scene, and they were about to return to the yacht with- 
out having caught a thing, when Mr. Fred Benton, who 
had never before experienced a tarpon, suddenly became 
very much aware that a member of that family was in 
possession of his hook. 

Right here it should be explained that although tarpon 
have swarmed in Czsar’s Creek all winter, they had pos- 
itively refused to take bait up to this time. Moreover, 
the present fish seems only to have made a playful snap 





AN EAST COAST TARPON. 


be above bait. The fly-rod will be more sport after a 
time. I wish I might be of more service in giving the 
information which is asked, but with the books above 
named and with the guidance of Forest AND STREAM, 


I am sure of Dr. Neeley’s success, and I hope he will re- 
port his luck. 


Defense of the Carp. 


Mr. Nat H. Cohen, the enterprising president of the 
Illinois State Fish Commission, has just issued a con- 
dise little pamphlet for general distribution which is 
entitled “Fish Propagation and Protection.” In it Mr. 
Cohen shows the value of the fish product of the State, 
and explains among other things how and why it is 
oy it costs less to raise fish than to raise animal food on 
the lands of the State. The fish is cold-blooded, and 
does not perspire so much as a land animal, and when 
it eats anything it does it for revenue, and does not go 
charging around and wasting its fiber by inutilitarian 
exercise, as does the beef creature or the pig. Fish, as 
food, is not so sustaining as beef, but the Maan of the 
total net results, considering the expense of raising both, 
is in favor of the fish. Mr. Cohen has a word to say for 
the down-trodden carp, which he says is all right if 
you know how to cook him, and if you get a good one, 
out of cool water. I fear that not even Mr. Cohen's 
honeyed words will reconcile us all to the shag-barked 
monstrosity from Deutschland, but there is no doubt 
that this little pamphlet is timely and useful. The people 
of America need a bureau of promotion and publicity, 
sure enough, in matters concerning our fish commis- 
sions and game laws. It is a great thing, this work of 
the Illinois Commission. Few have ever brought to it 
more enthusiasm than the present president of the board. 


Houas. 
1206 Boyce Buripinc, Chicago, Ill. 


Camp of Two Cranks. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I'll be beholden to ye if you will make a couple of 
corrections in “Camp of Two Cranks,” in issue of March 
19, page 223. In twenty-fifth line from top of first 
column read: “I waked up” for “waded up;” and in 
seventh line below read: “I had hooked on” for “I had 
poked on.” And in “Camp of the Lone Kingfisher,” 
issue Jan. 15, page 49, first column, cross out line 61 
frpm top and prefix line 63 with “It would be a wonder- 
ful stream that would hold out” under a drain like 
that, etc. KINGFISHER. 





California Drought and Trout Streams. 


Ausurn, Cal., March 28.—The present season in this 
State promises to be a disastrous one to all our in- 
terests from lack of rain. The trout must undoubtedly 
suffer unless we have abundant late rains, as all the 
stnaller streams will dry up entirely. This happens to 
uS occasionally, and it takes several years to restock the 
waters thus rendered barren, AREFAR, 


at Mr. Benton's lure, in passing; for the hook barely 
caught in his lower lip, where it may still be seen in 
the mounted specimen. Thus in the prolonged struggle 
that followed the strain of pulling it did not come on 
his inwards, as is the case when the bait is gorged, but 
on the powerful lower jaw, where it was hardly felt. 
This fact makes the fight in question particularly inter- 
esting. . 

leks felt the hook the great fish gave three tremen- 
dous leaps high in air, shaking his head savagely, and 
then started out to sea towing the dinghy behind him as 
though it were a toy boat. After awhile he changed 
his tactics and began a series of short rushes and counter 
rushes, leapings, rapid circlings of the boat, and dart- 
ing to atfd fro directly beneath it. This was kept up 
for an hour, during which time the night became intense- 
ly dark, and a furious squall of wind and rain swept 
across the black waters. F 

At the end of that first hour the tarpon, still as vig- 
orous as ever, decided to travel, and started up the coast. 
Up the whole length of Elliot’s Key and past Sand’s 
Key, a. distance of more than six miles, he ran, making 
a break to fling himself high out of the water every 
few minutes as he went. ach time he did this the 
patient angler, standing in his boat, reeled in a few 
yards of line, only to lose all that he had thus gained 
a moment later when the great fish again started. Off 
the Ragged Rocks the tarpon again stood out to sea, 
crossing the broad Hawk Channel directly in the yellow 
gleam of Fowry Rock Light, and finally, beyond the 
outer reef, he was brought to gaff at 11:30 o’clock, or 
five and a half hours from the beginning of the fight. 

As the monster lay alongside the little dinghy, wanely 
discernible through the darkness of a second squall, 
which was at that moment howling down the reef, he ap- 
peared completely exhausted. ¢ moment he felt the 
gat, however, he showed a mighty reserve of strength, 
ashing the water into foam with tremendous struggles, 
thrashing the boat with his powerful tail until it seemed 
as though the sides would surely be crushed in, and tax- 
ing the utmost efforts of two strong men to finally drag 
him from his native element. 

By this time both men were pretty well used up, their 
boat was half filled with water, the tarpon itself was no 
light load, and they were so many miles from their yacht 
that it was 3:30 o'clock the following morning before 
they regained her. 

It is perhaps superfluous to remark that they were 
glad supper was ready; and a useless expenditure of ink 
to add that Mr. Fred Benton seems inclined to be proud 
of the tarpon he caught in the night. O. K. Crosesz. 

Cocoanut Grove, Fla. 
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The Black Bass of Lake ‘George. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your issue of March 109, referring to inquiries by 
the State Legislature at Albany regarding the spawning 
habits of black. bass in Lake George, where Hallock’s 
Sportsman’s Gazetteer, published in 1876, was quoted as 
authority, Mr. A. N. Cheney, who signs himself State 
Fishculturist (and therefore speaking ex cathedra, as one 
who ought to know, and not as the scribe), says: 

“Mr. Hallock knew nothing about the fish in Lake 
George from personal knowledge, and when his book 
was printed little was known about black bass by any 
one.” 

Now, good sir, not being given to polemics, I will 
beg your kind permission simply to quote a passage in 
rebuttal from my “Fishing Tourist,” published by Har- 
per Bros. in 1873, several years earlier, which specifically 
says: 

“Halcyon days have I passed at Lake George. What 
tongue has ever failed to sing the praises of its azure 
mountains and crystal depths? What artist has not trans- 
ferred to canvas bits of its enchanting scenery?—the 
islets which gem the Narrows, the lovely seclusion of 
the Hague, or the sharply cut outlines of Elephant 
Mountain? Has he not even essayed to paint the hal- 
lowed stillness of Sabbath Day Point? Is not their 
name legion, and are not their cozy, vine-draped summer 
homes scattered along its romantic shores? Do they not 
nestle in its glens and shady nooks? * * * Many are 
the pounds of fish I have taken from Lake George; many 
the lakes I have raised with my trolling spoon from the 
buoys where old Moses (Harris) chummed his fish. 
Around the 300 islands of the Narrows and the peninsula 
of ‘Tongue Mountain I have trolled for bass with rich 
success, and taken them time and again with my rod 
and an ibis fly from the rocks at the north end of Poar- 
teen-Mile Island. And nearly all the trout streams in 
the neighborhood have paid shining tribute to my creel. 
Many a happy hour have I whiled away upon the lawn at 
Bolton, now studying delectable anatomy and physiol- 
ogy while: the unconscious subjects played croquet, and 
anon reading my favorite book, or watching the little 
steamer that plied to and fro. In the quiet of its rural 
seclusion I envy not the artificial attractions of the grand 
hotel (Fort William Henry) at Baldwell, with its hops, 
its billiards, its brass band, its bar, its fast 
horses, its entremets, its flare and its flummery. I 
enjoy only things natural, and it is not without reluc- 
tance that. I turn my back upon them when the hour 
for adieu comes; and all the eloquence of the “Colonel’s” 
historical apostrophes to Ticonderoga and the Ameri- 
can flag, with a sight of the bleached old ruins them- 
selves, will not utterly banish my feelings of regret.” 

The Colonel was a character who always accompanied 
the stage loads of tourists which did the route between 
Fort Edwards and Ticonderoga, and expatiated upon the 
heroism of that fight, in which the redoubtable Ethan 
Allen was conspicuous. Old stagers will remember the 
Colonel. J don’t think he was a sure enough Colonel, 
as the Southern folks say, but he could talk war and 
patriotism all the same. My great-grandfather and a 
son who was born in 1760 were in that scrimmage and 
captured a Queen Anne musket from a Hessian, which 
is now in Goshen, Mass., where he lies buried, having 
died in 1815. 

Now I am not in these days making history for my- 
self, though I am jealous of historical truth. I am 
verging on old age, and such laurels as I have worn are 
sere and dry. r. Cheney may help himself from my 
pile if he thinks they are any worth, but he 
must concede to my _ score all points which I 
have earned. Indeed there was a time, during his 
adolescence, when he would cheerfully admit that I was 
born first, and had traveled some. But I have never 
cared to exploit my achievements, as younger men do 
to-day, though it might be pardonable to do so, because 
journeys occupied weeks in my best days which now 
take but hours; and an author had to be able to spare 
a good deal of money and much leisure time to be able 
to write such a book as the “Fishing Tourist” from his 
personal observation. 

But twenty years before this I had visited Rev. John 
Todd at White Lake, in Sullivan county, in company 
with Joel T. Headly, and seen the notable Audubon 
and the Hermit of Long Lake in his cabin under the 
bluff when the Sabattis family were his only neigh- 
bors. Oh, yes! I know something of Lake George 
and its black bass from personal visits; and I thank my 
stars that my memory remains unimpaired, though m 
tongue may fail to speak of reminiscences and inci- 
dents of travel which may seem to me hardly worth men- 
tioning in these days when the whole world is afield and 
moving. Cuarvces HA.iock. 


A Trouting Experience. 


Granp View, Tenn., March 22.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: It is not all of fishing to fish, is a trite saying 
among fishermen, and it is not more trite than true, as 
; have often demonstrated that fact in my early fishing 

ays. 

remember one day’s fishing away back in my teens, 
and remember it because the circumstances attending it 
were unusual. We lived near the banks of a large trout 
brook, or creek rather, where were trout in abundance, 
which we caught with hook and line, mostly in the 
months of May, June and July. I always used lines that 
were made of ir pulled from three- or four-year-old 
colts’ tails, and such lines were used in preference to any 
others that I ever found. 

In those days fly-fishing was scarcely known in that 
sparsely settled country. The fishing day above men- 
tioned octurred about the last of September or Low 
a few days later. The summer had been one of drought, 
and the stream had nearly run dry in some places; but 
there were occasional spring holes, or pools fed by 
springs, where the trout had gathered in countless num- 
bers, and were considered proof against the most tempt- 
ing baits of the fishermen. I had finished up trout fish- 
ing for the season as usual! in July, and for three or four 
weeks past I had well nigh been laid up with a cut foot, 
and was yet stumping around on crutches, but I was 
getting uneasy, and wanted to get into the woods; 





wanted to go down the creek. So I told my younger 
brother, a boy ten or eleven years old, to cut some 
white grubs out of an old decayed stump, and we started 
for the nearest pool down the creek, something over 
a mile distant, he carrying my fish pole and bait, while 
I followed after on crutches. We reached the spring 
about 10 A. M. The pool was a sort of set back from the 
creek, about 4goyds. by 10 in diameter, and from 3 to 
5it. deep, of clear, cold, spring water, and the clean grav- 
elly bottom seemed to be literally covered with trout. 
The bank was shaded by some large elm and butternut 
trees, and a convenient log lay on the bank, which I 
appropriated at once. I wanted to take a dozen or so 
with hook and line, but remembering past experience 
I didn’t feel over confident of success, nor even of get- 
ting a-bite. But I had most of the day before me, and 
nothing else to do but to sit on that log and tamper with 
that finny multitude, and for two long hours I fished 
that spring hole from top to bottom, and from end to 
end, and nary a bite. I cast over on the opposite side, 
cast above and below, and they seemed totally indifferent 
to all my efforts, and I began to feel indifferent also; 
so I dropped the fish pole and lay down on the grassy 
bank, while the boy amused himself by throwing pebble 
stones into the pool. As I remember it, we had sat there 
on the grass a half hour or more, and were getting about 
ready to leave, I picked up my pole and carelessly made 
a cast over into the pool, when my bait was snapped 
up in a moment, and I pulled out a fair-sized trout. I 
made another cast, with the same result. I don’t re- 
member just how long I fished after they began to bite 
(probably an hour). I only know that I pulled them out 
as fast as they took the bait, and that they took the bait 
as fast as I could pull them out. The white grub has 
a tough skin, and I would often take a half dozen or 
more fish without rebaiting the hook. Well, I stopped 
fishing because I had got enough, and a little later on 
realized.that I had more than enough. The trout sized 
up from % to %lbs.; there were no fingerlings among 
them, and I think there were no, minnows or chubs in the 
spring hole. Doubtless the larger trout had eaten up the 
small fry. : 

The fish were gathered up and strung on two strips 
of moosewood bark, and when the two ends of each 
string were tied together they made as fine strings of 
fish as I had seldom seen. 

The boy hung one string over his back, which was all 
that he could carry, and the other string—well—should 
there be any one of the craft who believes that to fish 
is all there is of fishing, let him tie a 2olb. string.of fish 
over his shoulder and travel home (a mile and a quarter) 
on crutches. 

As to the cooking of brook trout, I suppose the most 
approved method is frying in butter or lard, or perhaps 
an occasional broil. It certainly is the quickest and 
most convenient way of cooking them, and especially 
so when in camp. Now without wishing to detract a 
whit from the prescribed rules of preparing this tooth- 
some fish for the table, I would suggest an occasional 
change by a slight difference in the manner of cooking. 
The process is plain and simple, and is about as follows: 
First, take a square cut of thick salt pork, skin off the 
rind and cut the pork into thin slices, Then with a knife 
split the larger trout by cutting inside along the back- 
bone, so they will lie flat. Then take the old-time bake 
kettle (which possibly may be laid aside as‘a relic of the 
past age) and cover the bottom with some of those slices 
of pork, which is to be covered with a layer of trout, 
then some more thin slices of pork; and with alternate 
layers fill the kettle if you have fish enough; but the 
top layer should be covered with slices of the pork. Then 
pour in a half pint of water or more, put on the lid and 
bake two or three hours in a hot oven; raise the lid and 
pour on a pint of melted butter and let it bake a half 
hour more with a slight decrease in heat; and when the 
whole mixture is brought to the table you have a dish 
that beats sardines or dry codfish clear out of sight. 

The bake kettle can be used with success in the fire- 
place or in camp or in any place where live coals can 
be used in plenty. ANTLER. 


The Pleasures and Advantages of Fishing. 


New Haven.—Editor Forest and Stream; Inclosed is an extract 
from “Days of Fly-Fishing,” published in 1828 _by. Sir ney 
Davy. Upon reading it, it seemed to me to be in line with those 
admirable quotations from the Compleat Angler which 
ou occasionally publish at the head of your editorial columns, 
if you can find space for this gem of description and for reflection 
in your paper the object of sending it will be accomplished, 
namely, to strengthen further that old truism, “It is not all of 
fishing to fish.” A. B. H, 

Tue search after food is an instinct belonging to our 
nature; and from the savage in his rudest and most 
primitive state, who destroys a piece of game or a fish 
with a club or a spear, to man in his most cultivated 
state of society, who employs artifice, machinery, and 
the resources of various other animals to secure his ob- 
ject, the origin of the pleasure is similar, and its ob- 
ject the same; but that kind of it requiring most art may 
be said to characterize man in his highest or intellectual 
state; and the fisher for salmon or trout with the fly 
employs not only machinery to assist his physical powers, 
but applies sagacity to conquer difficulties; and the pleas- 
ure derived —— ingenious resources and devices, as 
well as from active pursuit, belongs to this amusement. 
Then as to its philosophical tendency, it is a pursuit 
of moral discipline, requiring patience, forbearance, and 
command of temper. As connected with natural science, 
it may be vaunted as demanding a knowledge of the 
habits of a considerable tribe of created beings—fishes, 
and the animals that they prey upon—and an acquaint- 
ance with the signs and tokens of the weather agg its 
changes, the nature of waters and of the atmosphere” As 
to its poetical relations, it carries us into the most wild 
and beautiful scenery of nature, among mountain lakes 
and the clear and lovely streams that gush from the high- 
er ranges of hills, or that make their way through the cav- 
ities of calcareous strata. How delightful in the early 
spring, after the dull and tedious time of winter, when 
the frosts disappear and the sunshine warms the earth 
and the waters, to wander forth by some clear stream, 
to see the leaf bursting from the purple bud, to scent 
the odors of the bank perfumed by the violet, 
and enameled as it were with the primrose and 
the daisy; and on the surface of the waters to view 


the gaudy flies sparkling like animated gems in the sun- 
beams, while the bright and beautiful trout is watch- 
ing them from below; to hear the twittering of the 
water birds, who, alarmed at your approach, rapidly 
hide themselves beneath the flowers and leaves of the 
waterlily; and as the season advances to find all these 
objects changed for others of the same kind, but better 
and brighter, till the swallow and the trout contend 
as it were for the gaudy fly, and till in pursuing your 
amusement in the calm and balmy evening, you are sere- 
naded by the songs of the cheerful thrush and melodious 
nightingale, performing the offices of paternal love in 
thickets ornamented with the rose and woodbine. 
Str Humpury Davy (1778-1829). 


The Bangor Salmon Pool. 


Boston, April 4.—A special dispatch to the daily 
papers says that the salmon season at the celebrated 
Bangor, Me., pool opened April 1. Two fish were taken 
with the fly that day. One, taken by George Willey, of 
Veazie, weighed 18lbs.; another, by W. W. Fogg, of 
Bangor, weighed olbs. Both fish were sold at $1.25 a 
pound. In = the first fish was taken on April 3. Two 
or three Boston salmon fishermen will start for the 
Bangor aon early this week if the weather is favorable. 
Mr. H. S. Jones, who will be among the number, says 
that it is of but little use to fish there unless the weather 
is bright and fairly warm; the salmon will not come 
to the hook in water too dark. The pool is likely to be 
covered with boats, rigs of every sort, and tackle widely 
varied from a pole and a cod line to an outfit costing 
$100. An early departure of the ice from Sebago Lake, 
in Maine, is now looked for. A letter from a well-known 
guide to a sportsman here on Saturday says that the 
warm weather in March has ‘melted the big body of 
snow that was on the ice, and that it has been honey- 
combed thereby, and is likely to go out any day when 
the wind is right. A big cleft has already appeared 
about midway on one of the shores, and running out 
as far as the eye can reach. Boston landlocked salmon 
fishermen are ready. Some of them expect to be off by 
Wednesday or Thursday of this week. Mr. R. P, Wood- 
man, who has fished that lake every year for a number 
of years, expects to hook a big salmon by Thursday 
or Friday. One or two sportsmen are already on the 
ground, and will begin fishing as soon as the ice is out 
of the mouths of the inlets. The Boston Sebago Club, 
owning handsome camps on the shores of that lake, will 
be there in a body by the roth, which is a legal holiday 
in Massachusetts, thus giving the bus dry goods men 
of that club an additional day that they can be away 
from business. ‘ 

The little moose, Tom, that did so much to make the 
late Sportsmen’s Show famous, is still “in transit” to 
Portland, Me: He has stopped off at Boston, and. is 
being well fed and watered. Just how long this feed- 
ing and watering will be continued is not at all certain. 
The big black bear has gone to Norembega Park, at 
Newton; also a pair of elk, a couple of deer, the badger, 
and one or two of the prairie dogs. SPECIAL. 


A Fishing Privilege Opportunity. 

Hoste, or tHE Goop SHEPHERD, ScRANTON, Pa., 
March 22.—Editor Forest and Stream: The Order of 
the Good Shepherd is an organization of men in the 
Protestant Episcopal Church who give their entire life in 
caring for the poor, sick and needy, who also have a 
small convalescent home for convalescent men and boys 
discharged from hospitals, and who have no homes to 
go to until fully recovered and able to go back to work. 
It has become essential to the success of our work that 
a place out in the country must be secured in order to 
do larger and more efficient work. A beautiful farm con- 
taining 400 acres of land has been offered to us at the 
low sum of $3,000. The place consists of 408 acres of 
land, and has a large stream about a mile long, with 
three trout ponds well stocked; one large dam covers 
about sixty acres. The farm is about three miles from 
the railroad depot, on the main line of the D., L. and W. 

R., four hours’ ride from New York city, 2,500ft. 
above the sea, in a situation free from malaria and mos- 
quitoes. My propositions are these: ‘Could some 
of your readers subscribe the $3,000 toward the purchas- 
ing price of the property, on the condition that the 
stream and the ponds would be sacredly guarded and 
preserved for the subscribers of the fund as long as they 
would live? There is a large house on the place, con- 
taining thirteen rooms, with steam heat in each room, 
and entertainment could always be provided by the 
Brothers for those who should come to fish on the place. 
Also fathers and mothers could send their boys for an 
outing and feel perfectly safe that they would be under 
proper moral and religious influence in the midst of 
the most beautiful and inspiring scenery in eastern Penn- 
sylvania. ‘ 

The Order of the Good Shepherd is duly incorporated 
under the laws of the State to hold real estate for the 
purpose set forth in its articles of incorporation. I ask 
your kindly co-operation in our work for suffering hu- 
manity, and if your readers can do anything in regard 
to my proposition I shall feel ever enone to you. 

ROTHER FRANCIS. 


Fishing at the Boston Show. 


Tue man who played fish for Dr. Bishop to reel in 
from the lake in the Boston Exposition was the well- 
known swimmer, Peter McNally. 

Another angling feature not alread 
Forest AND STREAM was the taking of a alb, trout from 
the trout pool by Mr. H. W. Martin, with one of his 


sacar reels, and using ordinary sewing thread for a 
ine. 


noted in 


Early Spring in the Adirondacks. 


Saranac Inn, N. Y., March 30.—For the first time 
within the memory of the oldest Adirondacker the ice 
has gone out of the lakes and ponds of this region in the 
month of March. Navigation is now open on the upper 
Saranac, one of the last lakes to open. Last year the ice 
broke up April 27. Until this year the earliest date on 
which the ice was known to go out of the lakes was April 
15.—Evening Post. 
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Greenwood Lake: 


New Yor, March 24.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
There haye been put into Greenwood Lake during 
1B96-oh the following: 1,450 Adult . pike-perch and 
4,000,000 fry: 28 white bass; 800 adult scige-sotith 
black bass. 800 yearlings and §,000 fry; 160 pickerel and 
100 channt! ¢atfish. 

The results obtained from planting pike-perch (wall- 
eyed pike) have been very satisfactory indeed. Schools 
of these fish 6 and Bin. in length were frequently seen 
in the fall of 1897, and it is believed that they will form 
an important addition to the supply of food and game 
fish in the lake. Even better results may be expected 
from the planting of adult pike-perch, which have been 
so liberally supplied by the New Jersey Commission. 

In their annual bill now before the Assembly at Tren 
ton the New Jersey Commissioners recommend that the 
closed season for taking bass be extended until June 
15. This law now being in effect in New York, it is 
important that the same legislation should be enacted 
in New Jersey, and it is hoped that club members will 
exercise any influence they may have with members of 
the Legislature at~Trenton to secure the passage of the 
bill. The reasons are plain: Small-mouthed black bass 
cannot be propagated artificially. They are not off the 
spawning beds at Greenwood Lake by May 30, and con- 
sequently the taking of these fish before they are through 
spawning means a reduction of the supply of bass, which 
it will be impossible to replace. The best authorities 
on the question of propagating black bass are unanimous 
in their opinion that in waters where they have a sufii- 
cient food supply, as they have in Greenwood Lake, they 
cannot be fished out with a hook and line, if they are 
properly protected in spawning, and on the contrary they 
continue to multiply. As soon as the New Jersey Legis 
lature has considered this question a meeting of the club 
will be called to secure the appointment of a warden 
in New York State to co-operate with the New Jersey 
officials in requiring an observance of the law in both 
States. 

Greexswoop LAKE Fish AND GAME PROTECTIVE CLUB, 

L.. F. La Roche, Treas 


Legislative Fooling. 


Senator COGGESHALL introduced into the New York 
Legislature last week, and it was read twice and re- 
ferred to the Committee on Naval Affairs, a bill to add 
to the fish law a new section as follows: “Sec. 1999. No 
Spanish mackerel ever having inhabited any waters un- 
der the jurisdiction of the Spanish Government shall be 
permitted or allowed to enter the waters over which 
the State of New York has jurisdiction. Any Spanish 
mackerel entering or attempting to enter the aforesaid 
waters of. the State of New York shall be deemed cuilty 
of a misdemeanor, and shall be subject to prompt depor- 
tation at the expense of the Spanish Government. Sec. 
z.. This act shall take effect immediately.” 





Che Hennel. 


Treatment of the Horse. 


Many of us have much to say in your journal about 
dogs and other animals, but the horse has not seemed 
to claim much attention. I am not a turfman, and so 
do not speak in the interest of the horse racing fraternity. 
I am writing in the interest of the horse. The turfman 
is generally careful about the condition of his racer and 
needs no advice as regards his treatment and keeping. 
But others, as farmers, trucksters, draymen and such, are 
often found to exhibit a carelessness resolvable into most 
despicable cruelty. If such persons had any self-respect 
and did. but know how contemptible they are in the 
eyes of the community in which they live, they would 
be no longer contented with half-starved horses that can 
hardly drag their own bony frames without having to 
haul heavy wagons and a well-fed drivér sitting as com- 
placent and tnconccrned as one on a bed of roses. 
Shame! Noble, faithful beast—how many there are who 
can render an account only with grief whom you have 
served with sweat and blood and hunger! Shall I give 
them advice? Aye, indeed, if it be not useless. 

First feed the horse well. If you are not disposed to 
do this, then just do penance yourself. Fast and fast 
and fast until you get a firm settled notion of how it feels 
to toil day by day on a morsel of food. Never over- 
tax him in work or in driving for pleasure. Never smite 
him when he stumbles—a man makes a fool of himself 
every times he does so. Some men, especially old men 
and country people, have a habit of constantly yanking 
or jerking the reins to make the horse walk faster, or as 
if they were afraid he was going to stop walking. Touch 
your horse slightly with the whip rather than do this. 
Imagine yourself with a bit in your mouth being con- 
stantly jerked; wouldn't you feel wonderfully relieved 
in having your tormenter let up on his senseless practice? 

If I had my way the check-rein would be thrown “to 
the dogs.” I have seen the horse—high-checked for 
some time—left standing that would turn his head 
upon his side and hold it there to rest the tired, aching 
muscles of his noble neck—suffering by the foolish pride 
of man! 

Of balking, and I am done. Remember, a horse 
doesn’t balk because he is vicious. The animal is to be 
pitied rather than blamed; and whatever must be done 
to induce him to move should not be done in anger. He 
is bound by some mysterious spell, against which his 
will power has no force, not at least until his mind is 
diverted from the cause that compels him to remain 
motionless. I said mysterious spell. This is to say. 
we do not know why he will not move. We can only 
conjecture. It may be that the impression has pos- 
sessed him that the load is greater than he is able to 
move, which might be, as some suppose, the result .of 
previous overloading or stalling, which he has not for- 
gotten. But the case or reason seems to be different 
when the horse in traveling comes to a standstill or 
backs. To account for it I know not how; but I never wil] 
attribyte it to perverse obstinacy. 
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I once owned a small Indian pony that would travel 
until he was almost too weary‘to ascend a hill, yet. he 
never refused to keep steadily on his joufney. But when 
taken out of the stable to be hitched to the wagon he 
would keep looking around as if something was wrong, 
esnetially if several persons stood by. When bidden 
to move he would back up. And when at length I suc- 
ceeded in starting him he would make a plunge as if 
he had by a mighty effort of the will dispelled a horrible 
incubus that had held him, as man is botind by night- 
mare, N. D. ELtine. 
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Tue design which we publish this week niay without 
much stretch of the imagination be called a “knocka- 
bout,” in spite of her bowsprit, and in reality is more 
deserving of the name than most of the boats added to 
the class last year. Like the first of the Eastern knock- 
abouts, the design is intended to combine cruising quali- 
ties and speed in approximately equal proportions. The 
knockabout type promises to make quite a strong and 
popular class about New York and the Sound this sea- 
son, and to give some good racing; though the absence 
of any distinction between the original knockabout and 
its fin de siecle brother, the “raceabout,” gives every 
advantage to the latter. The present design, if built to, 
is reasonably certain to make a thoroughly good boat 
for general work, however successful or the reverse in 
racing; and for the former purpose alone she will be 
worth all she costs, the construction being durable and 
substantial. F 

The design is capable of adaptation into an excellent 
25-footer,.this latter size giving full headroom and a very 
snug cabin, with room for one hand forward. We shall 
publish in the following issues the full specifications, 
offsets, sail plan and details of construction, and at the 
same time we will gladly give any further information 
concerning the design. 


Wiruin the past week the steam yachts Sovereign and 
Josephine have been purchased by the Government, and 
taken to the Brooklyn navy yard for conversion to war 
purposes. Mr. M, D. C, Borden, owner of Sovereign, 
was unwilling to sell her, as she is a new vessel and 
admirably suited to his requirements; the price asked, 
in the neighborhood of $400,000, was consideted too high 
in the first negotiations, but the sale was finally made, 
presumably somewhere near this figure. Josephine sold 
for less than $200,000. 

Sovereign will be given a partial steel belt of Zin. 
plate, similar to Mayflower. It is reported that the 
Government has also purchased Alcedo II., now at her 
builder’s yard, for rebuilding. Dr. W. Seward Webb, 
owner of the steam yacht Elfrida, a craft costing over 
$200,000, has offered her free to the Government. Mr. 
Howard Gould's offer of Niagara II. is also free; he 
proposes to turn the vessel over to the Government at 
any time, for use indefinitely, on the sole condition that 
she be returned to him in good condition when there 
is no further need for her. 


A HANDSOME steam yacht was launched on April 2 
at the Erie Basin Dry Docks, J. N. Robins & Co., for 
E. W. Bliss, of New York. She was designed by H. 
J. Gielow, and is 179{t. over all, 14aft. gin. lLw.l, 2oft. 
beam, Oft. 3in. draft, with triple compound engines, 14, 
21, 24, 24 by 18, and two Roberts boilers. The work of 
construction has gone on quite rapidly, and the yacht 
will soon be completed. 


Spray. 


2htt. Fast Cruiser. 


Tue design here illustrated was made for Mr. J. W. 
Keogh, of Chicago, by W. P. Stephens, and the 
yacht is now partly completed at the yard of Rice Bros., 
East Boothbay, Me. She is not built to a racing class, 
but is intended for general sailing and cruising work 
of the knockabout sort on Lake Michigan, 

She is named from a cruising canoe designed and 
built for Mr. Keogh by Mr. Stephens in 1881, and used 
for many cruises on Lake Michigan, Lake Erie and the 
Mississippi between that date and 1893, when she was 
destroyed by fire. 

The design is practically a reduction, with some small 
changes, of that submitted by Mr. Stephens to the Amer- 
cian Y. C. in its recent competition for a proposed 2sft. 
one-design class. The original requirements of this class, 
as stated by its promoters in the request for designs, 
called for a yacht of the general knockabout type, either 
keel or centerboard, of 25ft. l.w.l., and with a minimum 
of 6ft. clear headroom in the cabin, with about 8o00sq.ft. 
of sail in mainsail and jib, a short bowsprit being al- 
lowed. As to speed, the yachts were intended for rac- 
ing only within the class, and while a lively and quick 
working boat was required, even in the light weather of 
the Sound, especial emphasis was given to the points of 
full. standing room, good cabin accommodations, and 
ability to carry a full cruising outfit. As a matter of 
fact, after its first inception the movement took a dif- 
ferent course, and in its final consideration of the seven 
designs submitted the committee made its selection sole- 
ly on the basis of probable speed. 

Owing to the shoal.water on the anchorage grounds 
off Milton Point and in other of the North Shore har- 
bors where the boats would lie, the committee from the 
first favored the deep centerboard type; but as the ques- 
tion of keel or board was left open to the designers Mr. 
Stephens elected to work on the former type. The de- 
sign submitted was a study of the fast cruiser type on a 
l.w.l. of 25ft., speed and general accommodation being 
placed as nearly as possible on an equal basis by the 
designer, As a starting point in this work a very care- 
ful study was made of many known yachts of from 21 
to 27it. l.w.l., including gli types from the racing fin- 
keels El] Chico and Wenonah to the old Itchen boats 
such as the wide cutter Daisy, imported to this country 
in 1884, of excessive dimensions and displacement. The 


diiiensions, displacement, sail area, and other elements 
of somie twenty ydclits, iscluding El Chico, Daisy, the 

tearns’ Seawanhaka design and Verona; both eilhengeds 
the old cutter Yolaride, Mr. Hyslop’s old Petrel, a redui¢- 
tion of the Burgess Pappoose, and other different craft; 
were tabulated in conveitient forni for comparison, and 
the midship sections of some of the best fepresentatives 
of each type were plotted over each other to the samie¢ 
scale, These examples, in some cases reduced ofr en- 
larged to the standard length of 2sft., showed a range in 
displacement of from two tons to nearly nine, in area 
of midship section from 5sq.ft. to over 22; in beam, ex- 
cluding the very wide centerboard type, from 6ft. 6in. 
to over’9; in draft from 4ft. roin. to nearly 7ft., and in 
sail attea (two lower sails) -from 600 to goosq. ft. 

After a very careful consideration of these data the fol- 
lowing elements were selected as the basis of the desigi: 
L.w.L, 25ft.; beam, extreme, 8ft. 10in.; at I.w.l.. 8ft. 
2in.; draft, 5ft. 6in.; depth from floor to top of plank- 
sheer, 4{t. sin.; area of midship section, 17.50sq.{t.; dis- 
placement, 6.60 long tons, sail area, 800 to 850sq.ft. The 
figure for the midship section was selected as the least 
which would give reasonable internal room with a miod- 
erate freeboard and low house, and similarly the dis- 
placement was cut to the minimum consistent with some 
length of floor forward and aft. The figure for the drait, 
sft. 6in., was selected as the lowest admissible for fair 
performance in a keel boat; to be increased if allowed 
to sft. gin. or even 6ft. 

In accordance with these figures the Saseeepei ns 
midship section was drawn to give a good form with 
the best possible average of essential internal dimensions, 
headroom of 6ft. not merely at one point, but over a 
good length of floor; “footroom” a floor of 2ft. width by 
as long as possible, and yet permitting a good transotn 
locker; full headroom over locker to sit erect under 





GY 


SECTION OF PROPOSED 25-FOOTER, 


deck; a low house, but 12in. at side, and with little crown 
to roof, wide enough for two persons to stand and pass 
easily, and yet giving a good side deck, aft. 8in.; and as 
much freeboard, 25in: at lowest point of planksheer, as 
could be carried into the ends without too much top 
weight and a clumsy appearance. The design finally 
showed a floor 2ft. wide for a length of oft., with full 6ft. 
headroom under beams for a length of 8ft.; a cockpit 7ft. 
long and 3ft. 6in. wide, with seats on deck inside a 
coaming 8it. 7in. long and 5ft. 6in. wide; and a low house 
1oft. long, its highest point being but 3ft. 11in. above 
the l.w.l. With a fairly full l.w.l, and the full round 
diagonals made possible through modern long ends, the 
design promised a very great improvement in speed over 
all the older boats, and at the same time an amount of 
internal room quite equal to that of even the cruisers. 
One point to which much attention was given from the 
first was the preservation of a relatively large boat in 
the water compared to the boat in the air, both in top- 
sides and house, with a view to preserving a thoroughly 
shipshape and yachty appearance and the avoidance of 
high weights and unnecessary windage. 

In reducing this design from a2sft. to a1ft. l.w.l., some 
changes were made in deference to the wishes of Mr. 
Keogh, and the conditions also became slightly different, 
as it was no longer possible to obtain 6ft. headroom, and 
the proposed uses of the owner made cabin space of less 
importance as compared with speed, The draft was in- 
creased to 5ft., equivalent to 6ft. in the 25-footers. and 
the sections were cut away below the floor, the keel being 


bulbed still more. The dimensions of the arft. design 
are: 
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Displacement, salt water ............... 4.00 long tons. 
Displacement, per inch itnmersion ..... 576lbs. 
Displacement, coefficient- .............. 0.53 

Iron keel, calculated weight ............ 1.73 long tons. 
Midship section, area ................. 12.60sq. ft. 
Midship section, coefficient ........... 0.35 

L.W.L. plane, eree 0. EL, 107.758q. ft. 
L.W.L. plane, coefficient .............. 0.71 

Lateral plane, hull, area .:..,.......... 67.728q. ft. 
Lateral plane, rudder, area ............ 8.05sq. ft. 
Lateral plane, total ..............3.... 75.7784q.{t. 
Lateral plane, coefficient .........../., 0.72 

Station O to center of L.W.L. ......... 10.50ft. total 


Station O to midship section ......,... 11.6oft. 
to coefficient ....,,::+5:5+ O5§ 
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ROD LD OND Mice TE Be ne 0s od 0 0'0 pis 60 0.05 ous 11.37ft. 
to coefficient ..........- iy 2 > 

Station O to C. L. R., with rudder ..... 12. 18ft. 

Station O to C. L. R., without rudder .. 11.41/t. 
to coefficient ............ 0.58 


i OREO 5. os csescvcsyes OSE 
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TN. sb onsewcesvneres 1.125 ft. 
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er re on” 465sq. ft. 
DPM dons bnb ashen these curiae et on 1408q. ft. 
ON be cidahipn's ck bctiee's sods 0cVGes® 605sq. ft. 
Sail area, square root ................. 24,6oft. 
Racing measurement ................. 22,80oft. 
Mast, from Station O ................. 5Sft. gin. 
Mast, heel to truck .................... gaft. 6in. 
Mast, deck to hounds .................. 2Bft. 
Mast, diameter in partners ............ Sin. 
Bowsprit, Station O to cranse iron ..... Sit. “ 
Bowsprit, heel to cranse iron .......... 6ft. 8in. 
Bowsprit, gammon iron to cranse iron., 3ft. in. 
Bowsprit, diameter at gammon iron ... 3Y%in. 
Boom, length from after side of mast ... 25ft. F 
Boom, diameter in slings ............- 4in, 
Gaff, length Jy hi Gewese nea sit. 
EE Ds sik bo o's 0p 0 0s wily oS 3in. 
TIE oe okt, Shi ws iasic aes ob bud 1oft. 
DERN, SOBER. «0.0.0 cip:0csinaneses Ta ee 
Mainsail, tack to peak ................. 33ft. 
Mainsail, clew to throat .............+- 3oft.  6in. 
ES Shon kX cys v's% o 40s a0 w5 tla 05s bY E 
OS SS ree Pere 22ft. gin. 
FU BOR. hse those : r2ft. in. 


In the calculation of displacement, etc., as above, the 
rudder was included as part of the hull, being continuous 
with it. The dimensions of the sail plan assume that 
the sails are fully stretched to the limit of the spars, the 
allowance for stretch being left to the sail maker. 

With a final adjustment of L.W.L. and sail area to 
the even figure of 22ft. R. M., the design complies in all 
respects with the limitations of the 22ft. class on Lake 
Ontario, and with the rules of the Y. R. U. of the Great 
Lakes. The coefficient of midship section, 35 per cent., 
is up to the limit of the larger classes. The original di- 
mensions, of 25ft. l.w.l., etc., would make an excellent 
27-footer, complying with all the limitations of the Lake 
rules as to measurement, coefficient, draft, etc. The de- 
tails of construction, offsets, scantling, etc., will follow 
next week. 


Measurement Rules. 


New York, March 22.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Let us consider the measurement rule proposed by J. E. 
in Forrest AND StrREAM of March 19: 

Sg. L x 8 (or 10) ‘YM, 
Kg. aa 

Sg. (see Fig. 1 and Fig. 2). The girth is measured 
around the perimeter from rail to keel, following the 
skin. Kg. (see Fig. 3). The measurement is made in 
this case along the straight line. 

L.—The L.W.L. length. 

M.=The righting moment. Measured at 7% degrees 
for large yachts and 15 degrees for small yachts. 


: > S . . 

First: Consider the factor ke: This factor evi- 
dently can never be less than untty, since Kg. is the 
shortest line that can be drawn between the rail and 
keel (see Fig. 3). No matter whether the designer uses 


Ly. = 





the full section, Fig. 1, or the extreme fin section of Fig. 
2, the effect on the factor is precisely the same, and nat- 
urally then the designer would use the fin section, since 
that has much less displacement and much less wetted 
surface, the effect being to secure the boat of very small 
capacity. He ight use a section similar to that shown 
in Fig. 3, the effect of which would be to produce an 
extremely bad type. 

Second: L. is measured on an even keel, therefore 
the designer would use that form which would give a 


considerable increase of L., with increased heel and a 
decrease of actual beam. This also would tend to #he 
using of the fin-keel section. 

Third: The righting moment is used. = 

(a) Considered alone, righting moment or ability to 
carry sail has always been considered a desirable qual- 
ity in a yacht, and it is only undesirable when obtaitied 
by use of excessive draft combined with small displace- 
ment. Any rule, then, which taxes righting moment, 
leaving sail unrestricted, is vicious in the extreme, since 
it would encourage the building of yachts with small 
righting moments and large rigs. , 

(b) The requirement of the small righting moment 
for the small angle of heel given can easily be met and 
evaded, either by the use of the semi-circle section of fin- 
keel for large yachts or by the use of such a section as 
is shown on Fig. 4, in which by an adjustment of the 
weight of the topsides and hull to the weight of the 
keel the righting moment for either 7% degrees or 15 
degrees can be made O, while at 45 degrees it will be 
sufficiently great to permit a fair amount of sail to be 
carried. Using such a section as is shown in Fig. 4, 
the girth factor would be small, the length would be 


sheltered from the waves, but not from the wind. Here 
we intended to have a try at the blackfish and small 
sea bass. We had not been anchored five minutes when 
we were dragging the mud hook and going on to the 
bank. Up went the mainsail, and heeling over with lee 
deck all under she ran uv the wind faster than we could 
get the rods on deck. When quite near the windward 
bank we let go and settled back until about twelve 
fathoms of cable had run out, then she held on. Here 
we lay all afternoon, but instead of letting up, the gale 
increased, and even in our sheltered harbor the water 
was a mass of lather and flying spray. We caught a good 
mess of fish, among which were some kingfish, which 
weighed about a pound each, and made a good fry for 
supper. 

The sun was settling down amid a mass of crimson and 
breezy looking clouds when the captain, getting out into 
the cockpit, shouted defiantly: “This boat’s going 
through to Rockaway to-night or bust.” 

Well now that suits us. Rockaway it is. The crew 
bounced out on deck and began preparations for getting 
under way. Shortening up on the anchor rode, we ran 
up the reefed mainsail, then tripping the “killick” up went 





“The Canarsie side-wheeler steamed past.” 


extremely short, the lineal rating very small, and the 


~resulting yacht reasonably fast and very bad. 


(c) Taking a fin-keel of circular cross section, the 
ratio of righting moments for various degrees of heel, 
disregarding the effect of the spars, is as follows: 7% 
degrees, 1; 15 degrees, 2; 224 degrees, 3; 30 degrees, 
3.8; 37% degrees, 4.7; 45 degrees, 5.5. 

For an angle of heel of 7% degrees, figuring in the 
weight of the spars, the righting moment would be de- 
creased to about one-half. The designer therefore would 
naturally design a large yacht to use a high angle of heel. 
I may be wrong, but it seems to me that it would be 
difficult to suggest a more thoroughly bad rule than this 
one. Geo. HItt. 


Memories of Boating Days. 
(Continued from page %\.) 


We had just finished giving her a finishing coat of 
black outside. Her interior was all newly decorated, 
all bright wood, such as rails, doors, skylight, etc., fresh- 
ly varnished, and we went home leaving her wide open 
that the paint inside would dry better. That night the 
blizzard began. After it was over we dug her out, and 
of course had all our work to do over again. 

In spite of this setback she was launched on April 1, 
and we set sail for our summer quarters at Sheeps- 
head Bay. When in the Upper Bay it came on to snow, 
and the weather looked so bad that we ran into Tomp- 
kinsville, S. I. One of the crew was acquainted with the 
firm of Schmidt & Pannick, boat builders at this place, 
and we were entertained for a couple of hours viewing 
their models and pictures of sailing craft. 

At § o'clock P. M., the storm showing no symptoms of 
letting up, we double-reefed and ran across to Gowanus 
Canal and tied up at Downing & Lawrence's wharf near 
the dry docks. The following week we took her around 
with a fine northwest wind, and only two hours were 
occupied in making the run. 

The cruising fever got hold of us again this summer, 
and for a wonder we agreed as to where we should go, 
the result being that we spent a delightful week on the 
waters of Great South Bay, an account of which was 
published in this paper in 1889. Another short cruise 
over along the Jersey shore followed the next month, 
the recollections of which are so pleasant to myself that 
I cannot refrain from giving a brief description of the 
trip. ° ° 

A stiff sou’wester was throwing the surf up on the 
beach opposite Sheepshead Bay when we arrived one 
morning where our yacht lay tugging at her moorings, 
as though trying to pull a stone weighing over aoe 
out of the mud, where it lay sunk to.the depth of several 
eet. 

There were four of us, all thoroughly prepared for a 
week of knocking about. Two were what may be called 
passengers or invited guests—Mr, R., representative 
of the British Isles; and Dr. C., of Brooklyn, in search 
of health. Then there was my big brother, who com- 
mands the ship, and lastly myself, on whom the re- 
sponsibility of crew and steward were showered on this 
occasion. 

Our skiff or tender, as we generally speak of this use- 
ful appendage to a yacht, was lying alongside the float, 
and into it we threw our baggage and then stepped in 
ourselves. We shoved off to where Monaitipee was toss- 
ing her head up and dancing around, as though anxious 
to be let loose. 

If our boat had been a deep draft, well-ballasted keel, 
instead of a lightly trimmed centerboarder, we would 
have braved the tempest outside, and got to Keyport 
that day; but not being such we simply tied in two reefs 
and scudded down to Richard’s Point, a place effectually 


the corner of jib. Obedient to headsail she filled away 
and headed out Dead Horse. Channel with the wind 
almost abeam. Looking down from our elevated position 
on the windward rail we could plainly see the center- 
board cutting and slashing through the green water, 
while her red bottom shone like gold under the last 
rays of old Sol. 

Rounding the stake at the end of the channel we 
squared away for our destination. Running directly be- 
fore the wind the jib was useless, so we stowed it. “Why 
this is not so bad!” Mr. R. shouted. ‘Now if it wasn't 
so blooming dark—whew!” His words were cut short 
by a shower of water which just then came flying over 
all hands. The skipper perceiving the sandbar opposite 
Barren Island close under the lee bow had suddenly 
hauled on the wind to clear the outer edge of it, which 
was distinguishable by the whiteness of the water, where 
the waves were tumbling in confusion about it. Coming 
broadside on to the sea a wave slapped up against the 
side and dropped itself upon our British passenger. 
“If it wasn’t so dark,” repeated the doctor, and I from 
my position forward perceived by the light of the cabin 
lamp which shone out through the partly open scuttle 
near where he was sitting that a fiendish smile distorted 
his otherwise placid features. 

With the going down of the sun the gale had lessened 
somewhat, but when darkness set in it began again with 
renewed force. I looked over the bow; her horn was 
pitching into the black billows as though in defiance, 
and would scatter them from her path, while under the 
stem the water bubbled and surged up, sometimes coming 
over the rail on deck 2in. deep. I was hanging on to 
the windward shroud, which was as taut as a bow string, 
and vainly endeavoring to pierce the gloom ahead, where 
some faint glimmering lights were discernible, when a 
shout from my brother startled me. 

“Let go the peak, quick!” 

I had the slack of the halyard in one of my hands, and 
just as a gust of wind struck us like a battering ram I 
gave a yank at the rope, which was always belayed with 
a hitch that could be let go by a jerk at the loose end. 
Down it came, letting the bagging leech trail in the 
brine, and she made a lunge forward as though to take a 
header. Indeed she did, being extremely thin and sharp 
bowed she is always wet forward, and this time the 
water came over the deck in a solid sheet, a large quan- 
tity of which flowed into the forward cabin port-hole, 
which we had neglected to fasten down. 

With the dropping of the peak and the heeling of the 
yacht the main boom was now trailing in the waves 
to leeward, and the captain not liking this sung out to 
run up the gaff again. Up it went, and away she flew 
with the canvas stretched and bellied around the rig- 
ging until it seemed as though the wire backstay would 
come through the cloth. The squall had only eased up 
a little when we saw the lights and heard the throbbing 
of a steamer coming down directly in our wake at the 
same moment the sharp blasts-of her whistle came to 
our ears, 

“She’s going to leeward of us, steer to port!” 

“All right; port it is.” Down went the stick, and 
we shot across toward the north side of the channel, 
while the Canarsie side-wheeler steamed past, looking 
like a fiery palace. 

In our endeavor to get out of the way of the steamer 
we ran too far on to the shoal which extends along 
the north side of the channel, and Monaitipee began to 
drag an enormous wave up behind and seemed about to 
stand still and let it come tumbling on deck. Jamming 
the tiller to port she soon fell away, and at a great risk 
of jibing got back into deep water. We were now di- 
rectly back of the big Rockaway hotel, and in a ve 
few minutes reached thé pier where we were to land. 
We saw some people on board the steamboat which was 
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lying at the wharf gaze \at us in astonishment as we 
suddenly loomed up out of the darkness, and shot around 
the pier head, letting the mainsail come down on the 
run as we rounded up into.the shelter of the structure. 
Putting out a bow and stern anchor we secured the boat, 
so that it would be impossible for her to pound against 
the piles; then getting into the tender we pulled ashore 
to a landing place, where we made fast the skiff and 
proceeded to see the sights. : 

The place was in full blast, and the sounds of music 
and song came from all quarters. We spent the evening 
seeing the different variety of exhibitions. At about 11 
o’clock we went on board and stowed in for the night. 

A delightful breeze is blowing from the westward 
when we crawl on deck about 6 o’clock next morn- 
ing. The sky is clear and there is every prospect of a fine 
day, and we hasten to take advantage of it by getting 
under way. With the intention of having a try at the 
weakfish near the Hospital Islands off Staten Island, 
we had brought along some bait for that purpose, which 
we began to fear would be spoiled before we could use 
it. After beating down to Rockaway Inlet the wind 
began to subside, and we set the clubtopsail. Standing 
along shore inside Dry Bar we went about in front of the 
Oriental Hotel, Manhattan Beach, and reached well out 
toward the Roamer Shoals on the next tack. From here 
we fetched Coney Island_or Norton’s Point. Making a 
short hitch across the channel we laid our course up 
along the west bank toward Fort Tompkins. 

We had been an unreasonable long time in getting 
over here, and it was while we were rolling and pitching 
about at the mercy of the sort of tide-rip that makes 
across the East Bank Shoals that we endeavored to eat 
our noonday meal. : 

The wind had almost entirely died out, and the tide 
being on the ebb we instead of making any headway 
were being set back stern first, and rolling unmercifully 
in the sloppy waves. Every now and then her bow would 
drop down with a thud, and a wave which was always 
ready would roll over the stem on deck and run along 
each side of the cabin and pour over the counter into the 
sea again. 

As I was saying it was here we undertook to eat, see- 
ing we could do nothing else. The doctor got into the 
cabin to carve a piece of roast mutton, but shortly after 
entering came on deck while a ghastly pallor o’erspread 
his face. We smiled as he began “chumming” for blue- 
fish, and the captain suggested throwing out a squid. 
Mr. R. somehow disliked to make an attempt where 
the doctor had failed, so I dropped down through the 
scuttle and performed the operation. The doctor lost 
the number of his mess that day, and could eat nothing 
until late in the afternoon. 

During the meal the breeze set in again quite fresh, 
and after getting across near the bell buoy, a little below 
Swinburn Island, we made short work of the intervening 
distance between us and Fort Tompkins. There were 
quite a number of boats fishing around the locality, and 
dropping the anchor we prepared to join them in their 
piscatorial endeavors. But, alas! our bait, the poor 
shrimps, in spite of the care we had taken to keep them 
alive, had given up the ghost, and al] that remained was 
a mass of colorless looking things that would scarcely 
hold together to be put upon a hook, even though the 
had been of any account. We had some clams aboard, 
and we got some drop lines out for bottom fish, but only 
succeeded in capturing a skate and one or two dogfish. 

About 2 o’clock we started across the Bay for Keyport 
with topsail breeze, although quite squally. The wind 
came from the westward, and hauling down sheets we 
stood toward the Jersey shore on the starboard tack. It 
was in the neighborhood of § o’clock when, having ran 
well in between Point Comfort and Conoskonk Point, 
we went about, having made about twelve miles on one 
reach. Standing up along shore in company with a 
large fleet of oyster and clam boats, we rounded Cono- 
skonk Point, and keeping the steamboat channel ran 
in and came to anchor at Keyport. During the even- 
ing we visited the town, where the doctor, after finding 
a telegraph office, proceeded to inform his newly ac- 
quired better half that he had escaped the perils of the 
deep and arrived safely in port. 

In the morning we had occasion to make several trips 
ashore in the small boat, and upon returning to the place 
where we had landed, without exception every time we 
found that some natives had calmly launched our tender 
and were using it either to go on board some craft or 
to raise an anchor and tow a boat into the beach, being 
no way particular about how much mud they distributed 
over the thwarts during the operation. Mr, R. and I 
had taken the tin coffee-pot and gone ashore for some 
beer. Upon returning we found as usual our boat had 
disappeared. Looking about we perceived a red-headed 

youth rowing out toward a catboat anchored about 
1ooyds. from shore. 

“Where are you going with that boat?” I yelled, think- 
ing that it was about time to make some objection to 
this kind of business. 

“T’ll be back right away,” said he, proceeding to raise 
the anchor that held the catboat. Having succeeded, he 
threw it on the seat in the stern, mud and all, and taking 
the oars pulled into the béach. Landing, he stepped out, 
leaving the oars in the rowlocks, and began looking 
after his own boat. 

“Did you’ ever see such blawsted impudence?” cried 
Mr. R., wrathfully, and he began to berate the boy at 
a great rate, getting extremely red in the face with in- 
dignation. But the red-haired youth seemed unconscious 
of his wrath, not deigning to look up from his occupa- 
tion, and perceiving that he was wasting his breath 
to no purpose we got into our skiff and pulled out to 
the yacht and proceeded to drown our anger with the 
contents of the coffee-pot. 

Just as we were about to start out a boy came along- 
side sculling a large ship’s boat, almost as large as 
Monaitipee. He was about twelve years old, and was 
standing on one of the seats in order to work the boat 
with a 12ft. oar. We were laughing at the endeavors of 
the boy to propel the enormous craft, when he hailed 
us, asking for the doctor. That gentleman answering, 
a telegram was handed him by the messenger. See 
open the envelope, he cast his eyes over the sheet, an 


’ 


a happy smile illuminated his features. 


urrah, boys! she says I can stop for the whole 
week,” and 


he began dancing around the cockpit, for- 








getting that the boy was waiting alongside for further 
orders until reminded by the captain. 

“No answer, boy,” said he. “Oh, here—that’s for 
yourself,” handing him a coin. 


The Fin-Keel and Scow Types. 


Cuicaco, March 28.—Editor Forest and Stream: In 
your issue of March 26 Mr. George Hill presents 
two designs, one of a full-bodied fin and the other of a 
shoal-bodied boat which he dubs a “freak.” The com- 
parison shows clearly the advantage which the latter 
would have over the rational boat when measured by the 
sail area and length rule. Reference is made to the sail 
area and girth rule given in my communication in your 
issue of Feb. 12, and Mr, Hill implies that under this 
rule also the “freak” would have the advantage if made 
without a fin. In order to throw light on the matter 
I have calculated the ratings of his two designs, using 
5,000 as a divisor: 

Sail area X girth. 
a 
480 19.38 
5,000 = 18. 


840 22.7 
Rating of Freak= Ox08.9 


Rating= 
Rating of full-bodied fin= 


5,000 — =33.82. 


The girth is the tape line measurement from waterline 
to waterline plus the greatest breadth. The “freak” is 
measured without the fin. The rating of “freak” is over 
double that of the “full-bodied fin,” or reduced to linear 
rating the “freak’’ would measure 25 per cent. longer 
than the other. 

In view of these figures Mr. Hill’s comment is inex- 
plicable. James N. WARRINGTON. 


Knockabouts on Long Island Sound. 


Tue Indian Harbor Y. C., in its efforts to encourage the knock- 
sows fleet on the Sound has sent out the following letter to mem- 
ers: 

Members intending to purchase or build boats for the coming 
season are particularly requested to look into the merits of the 
21ft. #estricted knockabout class, which is being promoted by this 
club, and if possible to acquire boats coming within its limita- 
tions, These boats can be acquired at a moderate cost, and they 
can be maintained with but little expense. Some orders have 
already been placed, and in the belief that this should make a 
most interesting and desirable class, both for racing and cruising 
purposes, the regatta committee desires to secure the hearty co- 
operation of the members in making: these boats a special feature 
in the club’s events during the coming season. number of 
boats which come within the limitations ‘of this class can now be 
purchased, and any members who desire to build for the class 
can have their boats delivered within six to eight weeks of the 
time of placing the order. The rules covering this class have 
already been distributed among the members. 

The work of altering and enlarging the club house, whereby 
dining and grill rooms are to be added and additional kitchen 
and storage’ accommodation secured, is progressing raey. and 
will be completed before May 1. While the house will be open 
to members shortly ‘after that date, the formal opening of the 
club will not take place until about the end of May, regular notice 
of which will be sent to the members in due time. 

The Regatta Committee announces the following events for the 
season: onday, May 30 (Decoration Day), special race; Tues- 
day, June 28, circuit race; Saturday, July 30, annual regatta; Sat- 
urday, Sept. 3, fall race. 





A. C.:A. Membertle. 


Appiications for membership may be made to the purser of the 
division in which the applicant resides on blanks furnished by 
urser, the applicant becoming a member provided no objection 
be made within fourteen days after his name has been officially 
published in the Forest anp Stream. 
Eastern Division. 

Robert J. Bowie, 204 High street, Lawrence, Mass. 

Frank M. Seamans, 43 South street, Boston, Mass. 

James S. Thorndike, 147 Main street, Brockton, Mass. 


Gray- Shooting. 


Fixtures. 


April 7-8.—Platte City, Mo.—Annual spring tournament of the 
Platte City Gun Club. S, Redman, Sec’y. 

April 8.—Bridgeport, Conn.—Target tournament of the Bridge- 
port Gun Club. J. G. Kingsbury, Sec’y. . 

April 18-15.—Atchison, Kans.—Manufacturers’ fourth annual ama- 
teur tournament; cash added; $50 high average. Jack Parker, 
anager; Lou Er ardt, peed. 

April 13-15.—Macon, Ga.—Tournament of the Interstate Asso- 
ge ba wager the auspices of the Macon Gun Club. F. C. 

theri "y, 

‘April -1448-—-Newburgh, N. ¥.—Special shoot, Hudson River 
Tra Sheoters, League, on grounds of Glenwood Gun Club. J, 

. Rogers, Manager. 

April 15.—~Worce ter, Mass.—Tournament of Massachusetts State 
Shooting Associati1, under the auspices of the Worcester Sports- 
men’s Club. Walls, ts 

April 18-20.—St. Louis, Mo.—Tournament for amateurs only at 
the Du Pont shooting Park, under the management of J. A 


Corry 

April 19.—Brockton, Mass,—All-day 
prizes, first of weekly series. B. Leroy Woodard, Manager. 

April 19-21.—Lincoln, Neb.—First annual amateur tournament 
of the Lincoln Gun Club. Each day $50 added to the purses. 
Geo. L. Carter "y. 

April 27-28.—Peru, Ind.—Second annual amateur tournament. 
He Parker, Manager. Address all communications to J. L. 

ead, Peru, Ind. 

May 4-5.—Brunswick, Ga.—Tournament of the Interstate Asso- 
ciation, under the auspices of the Atlantic Gun Club. J. ‘ol- 











shoot for merchandise 


hill fe 
May —Newburgh, N. YT shoot, Hudson River ter 
Shooters’ League, on grounds of Newburgh Gun and Rifle Club. 
J._B. Rogers, Manager. 

May 10-11.—St. Cloud, Minn.—St. Cloud Gun Club’s amateur 
tournament. Hill, Sec’y. 

May 10-13.—Des Moines, Ia.—Charley Budd’s shoot. First three 
days, targets; $350 added. Fourth day, live birds; 25 birds, $26, 
handicap, $50 added. . 

May 16-21.—Kansas City, Mo.—Annual tournament Missouri 
State Fish and Game Protective Association. G. M. Walden, 
Pres., Kansas City. 

May 17-20.—Newark, N. J.—Tournament of the New Jersey 
State Sportsmen’s Association, on the grounds of the East Side 
Gun Club. T. H. Keller, Sec’y. 

May 18-19.—Crawfordsville, Ind.—Tournament of the Crawfords- 
ville Gun Club. Lacy, Sec’y. 
co Fcrenn ye eneraney Ia.—Annual tournament of the Waterloo 

un Club, 

May 24-27.—Omaha, Neb.—Twenty-second annual tournament of 
the | ebraska State Sportsmen’s Association. F. S. Parmelee, 


May, 25-26.—Wilmington, N. C.—Tournament of the Interstate 
Association, under the auspices of the Eastern Dog and Game 


Protective Association. . McL. Green, Pres. 
May 30.—Canajoharie, N. Y.—Decoration er of the Cana- 
‘Fane iie-Peekaal, N. ¥.—Trophy shoot, Hudson River 7 
-2.— 8) ~ Ye 8 udson River 
S| aotans? League, on the uunde of Peekskill Gun Club. J. 5. 
er. 
une 2-3.— , 11.—Second annual bluerock tournament of 
asa Gun Club. F, C. Riehl, Sec’y. 
June 7-8.—Ottawa, Kans.—Annual_ tournament of the Kansas 
State Sportsmen’s tion. W. L. Bear , Sec’y-Treas. 








June_17-8.—Indianapolis, Ind.—Annual tournament of the In- 
diana Trap-Shooters’ League, of Indiana, on the grounds of the 
Limited Gun_ Club. 

June 8-9.—Findlay, O.—Annual tournament of the Magautrap 
Gun Club. O. B. Marvin Sec’y. 

June 8-10,—Parkersburg, W.. Va.—Second annual tournament of 
the West Virginia State Sportsmen’s Association. Address all 
communications to ta O. Bower, Sec’y, Sistersville, W. Va. 
ont. . een eee Minn.—Tournament of the Stillwater 

un Club. " 

June 15-16.—Portsmouth, Va.—Tournament of the Interstate As- 
sociation, under the auspices of the Portsmouth Gun Club. 

N, White, Sec’y. F 

une 165-17.—Cleveland, O.—Fifth annual tournament of the 
Cleveland Target Co. Biuerocks thrown free of charge. Profes- 
sionals and manufacturers’ agents barred from programme events. 

June_ 20-24.—Rochester, N. Y.—Annual tournament of the New 
York State Association, under the auspices of the Rochester Rod 
and Gun Club. Live birds and targets. : 

June 21-23.—Sioux City, Ia.—Fourth annual amateur tournament 
of the Soo Gun Club. Three sets of traps. Duncan, Treas. 

June 23.—Minneapolis, Minn.—Tournament of the Minneapolis 
Gun Club. G. J. McGraw, Sec’y. 

June 27-July 3.—Milwaukee, Wis.—Tournament of Milwaukee 
Gun Club, carnival week. Live birds and targets. $1,000 added 
money. 

July 1—Sherbrooke, Canada.—Grand annual tournament. _Tar- 
ets. Regular sweeps, variety and merchandise. C. H. Foss, 


ec y. 
“July 6-7.—M :adville, Pa.—Tournament of the Interstate Associa- 
tion, under tne auspices of the Meadville Gun Club. Chas, Sisin. 


ec’y. 

July. 14-15,—Poughkeepsie, N. Y.—Trophy shoot, Hudson River 
Trap-Shooters’ League, on the grounds of the Poughkeepsie Gun 
Club. J. B. Rogers, Manager. 

July 19-21—Palmyra, Mo.—Eight annual tournament of the 
Missouri_Amateur mooting | Association, under the management 
of the Palmyra Gun Club. Targets and live birds. Added 
money announced later. W. N. Bates, Sec’y. 

July 27-28.—Meriden, Conn.—Tournament of the Interstate As- 
sociation, under the auspices of the Parker Gun Club. C. S§. 
Howard, Sec’y. 

Aug. 10-11.—Marlborough, N. rat i shoot, Hudson River 
Trap-Shooters’ League, on grovnds of Marlborough Gun Club. 
. B. Rogers, Manager. 

Aug, 17-18.—Waterville, Me.—Tournament of the Interstate As- 
sociation, under the auspices of the Waterville Gun Club, 
T..Wyman, Sec’y. 

Sept. 7-8.—Haverhill, Mass,—Tournament of the Interstate As- 


sociation, under the auspices of the Haverhill Gun Club. Geo. 
F. Stevens, Sec’y. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. Ties 
in all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail 


all such matter to Forest and Stream Publish ‘ng Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New York, 














_ In respect to the high scores made on the first day at Read- 
ing, one of the contestants informs us that the true explana- 
tion is that, first, the ground at the score was appreciably hi her 
than the magautrap, so that the shooters had a good view of the 
target a moment alter it left the trap. Second, fhe first day was 
rainy, so that the coloring and shading of the background was all 
that could be desired in the way of contrast with the targets, they 
wales sharply distinct throughout their flight. With clearer 
weather came the changes of color which made the targets more 
or less indistinct against the background, and the targets also 
were thrown faster, which made a general falling off in the scores. 


The increased speed alone, however, would not have made so much 
difference. 


Mr. David Brown, Newburgh, N. Y. 


E writes us as follows: 
On May 4 and 5 the Hudson 


iver T rap-Shooters’ League holds a 
target tournament on the grounds of the West Newburgh un 
and Rifle Club. On the 6th the West Newburgh Gun and Rifle 
Association continues the same tournament on its own account, 
with live birds only. The League management puts ‘up $50 for 
fourth and fifth. Open to all. For average money, six guns, 
$13, $11, $8, $7, $6, $5. All regular events to be shot through both 
days. Targets 2 cents. Manufacturers’ agents and the like are 
barred from entering the sweep and from share of special prizes. 
Members of League only are eligible to compete for special 
prizes, 

The Enterprise Gun Club, of McKeesport, Pa., will hold its 
second annual tournament on April 22 and 28, open to all. 
Shooting commences at 10 o'clock each day. Interstate As- 
sociation rules, known traps and angles, 10-gauge guns barred. 
Targets, 2 cents. The handicap is as follows: “At high guns will 
be required in each subsequent event to duplicate the score 


in the preceding event, and upon failure to do so will not be 
considered winners in such event. 


The terse letter of Mr. E. S. Rice, re the Grand American 
Handicap, disposes definitely of the false and unpleasant rumors 
concerning himself and others, to which he refers. Those rumors 
are largely newspaper gossip, if one may udge from the ex- 
cerpts in “Western Traps,” by Mr. Hough. hile there is noth- 
ing authentic in such rumors, many people accept them as bein 
authentic if they remain uncontradicte Mr, Rice’s letter elf- 
fectually disposes of them, hence they have no further importance. 


On Tuesday, the first day of the Reading tournament, one 
squad of five men made an extraordinary record in a 20-target 
event as follows: Banks 20, Glover 20, Brewer 20, Money 19, 
Fulford 19. Close up was another squad, namely, Elliott, Heikes, 
Trimble, Fanning and ita with 97 out of 100. Elliott broke 
99 out of 100, Banks and Gi bert 98 each, and Heikes 97; truly 
top-notch work, 

Other shoots forthcoming next week and the, week after are 
the special shoot of the Hudson River Trap-Shooters’ League, 
Newburgh, N. Y., on April 14 and 15; the tournament of the 
Massachusetts State Sportsmen’s Association, Worcester, 
April 15; tournament at Du Pont Shooting Park, St. Louis, April 
18 to 20; and tournament of the Lincoln Gun Club, Lincoln, Neb., . 
April 19 to 21, 

Mr. L. Nesbitt, erstwhile champion of Pennsylvania, spent a 
large part of the winter in Miscissip i, where tp amloped the 
sunshine between rainy spells, and Rod good sport with the 
quail, After dallying with the tournament at Hot Springs he 
returned to Wilkes Barre, and took part in the live-bird events 
of the last day, killing 14 out of 15 in the great open «vent. 


In a return match between E. Johnson, of Atlantic City, and 
J; Frank Kleinz, of Philadelphia, Ix tne live birds, a aide, 
yds., at Gloucester, N. J., on March 29, Johnson was victor 
a score of 97 to 85. In their previous match Kleinz won by a 
score of 82 to 8%, The third match is fixed for April 8, the fourth 

at Gloucester, N. ZL. April 19 

Mr. F. M. Faurote gave up his purpose to be present at the 
Baltimore tournament, business cares requiring his attention at 
his home in Dallas, Tex. He left Reading on the last day of 
the recent tournament held there. Mr. Faurote made a host 
of friends in the North, besides demonstrating that he is of 
the stuff which makes crackerjacks. 


Mr. John Wright announces that the Brooklyn Gun Club will 
give an all-day shoot on April 29, at which zes will be given 
well worthy of earnest competition. The t will be under 
Mr. Wright's management. he regular weekly club shoot, on 
Saturday of this week, also has prizes to those who can shoot 
well enough to be winners. 


There will be.a holiday shoot, April 19, on the grounds of the 
Brockton Gun Club, Brockton,’ Mass. It will be the first of a 
series for merchandise prizes given by Mr. B. Leroy Woodward, 
Campello, Mass. After pare 19 there will be shoots for prizes 
on every Saturday, to which all are invited. 


Mr. L. Harrison, of Minneapolis, who has been a welcome guest 
at the many shooting clubs around New York for several weeks 
past, returned to his home this week. He one of the con- 
testants in the Grand American Handicap, finishing with 23 out of 

At targets also he is vety skillful. 


Out of several protographs which we have of the winners at 
the Reading tournament, only one, that of Col. A. G. Courtney, 
was sufficiently good for reproduction. The Colonel is in that 
defiant attitude which becomes a man who has came, who has 
saw, and who have conquered. 


Owing to the severe iliness of Mrs. Heik Mr, Rolla ©, 
Heikes returned to his home at Dayton, O., belore the Reading 
tournament was ended. 
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Mrs. M. F. Lindsley (Wanda) shot in several of the State 
events at Reading, some of her best scores with King’s Smokeless 
and Peters cartridges being 12, 13 and 14 out of 20, quite up to 
the skill of the majority, and much better than many of the scores 
made by gocd shots. 

Atchison, Kans., will be to the fore next week, the 13th and 
4th inst., with its fourth annual tournament. $500 cash added, 
and $50 high average. Jack Parker is manager. Lou Erhardt 
secretary. 

Mr. Fred Gilbert informed us at Reading, Pa., last week that 
no match had been arranged between himself and Mr. Brewer up 
to that time. It is doubtful as to one being arranged at present. 

Mr. H. W. Brown, of Binghamton, N. Y., writes us that trap- 
shooting in that town and vicinity is increasing, and that the 
Binghamton Gun Club put in a magautrap recently. 

The tournament of the Interstate Association, under the au 
spices of the Macon Gun Club, takesplace next week, April 13 
and 15. Mr. Elmer FE. Shaner will manage it as a matter of 
course. 

The Bridgeport Gun Club holds its tournament on Friday of this 
week 

Beexnarp Waters. 


IN NEW JERSEY. 
BOLLING SPRINGS GUN CLUB. 

April 2.—The regular monthly club shoot of the Boiling Springs 
Gun Club, of Ruthertord, N. J., was held to-day on the club's 
grounds. This shoot finished the series of six shoots for the half 
year, which commenced on the first Saturday of November, 1897. 
The chief prize was the gold watch, which went to the shooter 
showing the best two scores in the six club shoots. To qualify 
for the prize a shooter must take part in at least four out of the 
six monthly shoots. In addition to the Watch, cash prizes to the 
value of $50 were divided among the six men showing the best 
four totals for the six months. A similar series will be commenced 
on the first Saturday in May, and will close with the monthly 
shoot in October. ‘The winner of the present series, that is, the 
winner of the watch, was H. Nelson, who had two clean scores 
of 530 breaks to his credit, his club handicap aliowing him 16 extra 
targeis to. shoot at in addition to the §# targets in the race. J. 
G. Dutcher also had two Ws to his name, but he failed to qualify, 
having only three complete scores out of six shoots. 

The wind to-day made targets tricky, while the light varied 
very considerably. Scores were: 

Club shoot, 50 targets, unknown angles, Sergeant system: 


J Dutcher, 18.11111011101110111010111110111110011011111101101110—38 
. 1111111111001 


12-0 

G Hatfield, 20..1101011001111011011100111101161111111111100011111—-37 
010111 11910011010110 12--i9 
E Banks, 0....T1D0D) 0020001101 1010000 110000 1011101111101) 11111 7 

Jeanneret, 10.11011112000111111101110011110111111111011110011011 —29 
1301110111 8 47 
De Wolfe, 3... 11122000 001001111111110091110 1 100101111 100001100101 = a 
11 3-46 

H_ Nelson, 16.10011010101111110110011110111101101010001111101110-—33 
1191010101111111 13—46 

Spiegel, 18. .. .0011110110100100011111101113911011 1011111101101011-—35 
111090111100111001 1l— 46 

P Adams, 10. .01120101111101011111111111110109001001111110000011—28 
1191101111 9 42 

Hegeman, 10.01110111011100011111001010111110110011110111111011-—-35 
1101110101 7 * 


E Taylor® ....1112201111011111100111111011110101111)001111111111 
L. Marvin, 17.00011010011110001100001111010111111100011010101111—29 
11000110010111101 10—39 
W Huck, 0. ..11101111101111001101111101111111110111011010110110 38 
Reed, 2... .1111110100111110110111111100110011011110160111 .011—36 








li 2 38 
B James, &.. ..110101109091101001 1 1100900101011 1001101 1110000101 1—26 
11011011 6 32 


* Guest. . 


ON LONG ISLAND. 
NEW UTRECHT GUN CLUB, 
April 2.—Porter and George were the only men to shoot up 


their allowances, as none of the others had any show to win out 
with their handicaps. 


H LL. Hayden...........-+++++- 





cea pel 111001000 1000000011100001—. 9 





we ere ee 6110110101111011101111111-—19 
Sve PEE o.. cosas dts o0sevensoosbyseces 11111711011111010111011111-—2) 
SPE MENGE. ns ccceckscecvaquoseoreesisete 1010010001 100011 1001001 11—12 
SL a San bbccescis¥nccesdtcdvctoeed® (00000001 10100001010010100— 7 
1) C Benneit...... ptecWebepeescnbewoseen 1111101101011101110011110-—18 
ie MINER. sn ccdoadsans prone socgvevad 0000000011100000101011000-- 7 
it: i MRS cans ceagucbeyotehesnccynctee 1111111011101111111011010—20 
i OR cn ten onivaeyechnnieces bss 1110901111111100110110011—18 
Cup shoot: 
} A Bennett, scratch. ........0.0.sseeeees 1110010101111111101101111—19 
is MEROMIILY Wiss 6s 4i6Siv'o fh sn 04 d0cn onde 1101001110000001110110011—13 
F A Theompaon,. Gy .oc..0i6isco6. osiecieve wid 0010111110111110101101101—17 
ee RG RTT. 0001000001001001 100000100-— 6 
2 i NR, Bunce oe deeginpamseme clned 011100001001 1010011101111—14 
W H Thompson, 3...........:.sccceeeee 1110101111111100110110011—18 
STS TE clases anecep sepnteus ¢aehal 1111111011101111111011011—22 
SE Tl. ceneis) naauneehdsnnds oteesualad 1010100011110010001111101—18 
ie Ti Baecncgsecconegendns ctensegp ee 010111001 1100000000001001— 9 
Events: 13 3.4 Events: 1334 
Targets: 10 10 10 10 Targets: 10 10 10 
A Bennett.......... 8 9 7 8 DC Bennett ......... 6 w 8 
BYGED nsceverescrceee 43 6 3 » £3483 
F Thompson........ 699 6 4.. 2 
SBBOE MS agccccecccecens SD nc. cc. COL . Se ccccccons 6 6 
W Thompson ....... Been, 54 


The showers had a tendency to rather dampen the ardor of the 
shooters, and the high winds made it more difficult to catch the 
birds than ever. However, the events were run off in good time 
and all seemed to enjoy the shoot. Live-bird shooting on_Satur- 
day next, April 9. E. G. Frost, Sec’y. 


Buffalo Audubon Club. 


Burraco, N. Y., March 26.—A large crowd attended the shoot 
of the Buffalo Audubon Club to-day. The weather was good, and 
the entries were large, twenty-six shooters taking part in the sport. 
in the regular club Ted e shoot, No. 3, Stacey won in Class A; Dr. 
Carroll in Class B, ool Lodge in Class C. No. 4 was the third 
monthly club shoot for the club om. orter and Renick tied with 
clean scores, Renick winning in the shoot-off. Event No. 8 was 
at 10 live birds. The scores: 






















Events: 2 8.4 £28. .Bat 
Targets: 16 15 2 2B 10 WW Ww WW 
E C Burkhardt apacrrveres DD Des Bw 
Talsma ...... BuNUDWAT.. M.. 
C § Burkhardt. (Banas & IT 
Geisdorfer . ll g BB 8 9 MW 
Bennett .... RBRBRDB MM 9 
ET Lcobecckesses - 12 138 212 «(9 618 2 
Ey occas areavabhonrdos -21 10 18 2 56 13 16S 
OS ‘ 2.46717 *6 W 
SEE Bu Lccesahpehts cokes oak 2 713817 8 
SPURL Let iakcoerhe eras 640s qrhanuhves eae. os Gee 
SEED Ncbdbequecctinesonnes AR 
OS eee eee 2 96 17 8 
Cameron a ‘5 GR be 
Eaton ...... er Os 
Hebbard So ae 
Jacobs ..... a tio eee ee 
McArthur . 19 11 & 
Miller ..... Ss 9 
Porter ... 5. 16 
Lodge .... 18 .. 15 16 
Reinecke 3 . 16 
Middaugh ae 15 
Cc iP udhnped she cieRaer’ deniesbabtie ae ee poe 
i. a. woh eee ae 
RS 


{Special to Forest and Stream.] 

Curcaco, April 6.—Mr. Fred Gilbert accepts challenges of 
Messrs. Elliott for Star cup and Parmelee for Du Pont trophy; 
and names Watson's Grounds, Tuesday, April 12. for first, and 
Thursday, April 14, for second contest. E. S. Rice. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
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The Reading Tournament. 


Cue eighth annual tournament of the Pennsylvania State Sports- 
men's Association, under the auspices of the Independent Gun 
Club, of Reading, was held on the grounds at Shillington, about 
three miles from the city of Reading, Pa., and lasted four days, 
beginning on March 29. This was the second time that Reading 
had the Sone of being the scene of the State tournament. 

‘The number of shooters who participated was not equal to 
what was expected. Nevertheless there was a good tournament. 
The State events were not strongly supported in the way of com- 
petition, the team events in particular being far below the large 
support which one might reasonably expect from so broad and 
powerful an organization as the Pennsylvania State Sportsmen's 
Association, with so many clubs of the State composing its mem- 
bership, representing the trap-shooting interests from the east to 
the west, the north to the south of the State. 

The men on whom most of the preparatory work devolved 
were Messrs. Edward Yeager, the aaa of the Independent 
Gun Club, of Reading, and George C, Ritter, one of its captains. 
The management of the tournament was done by Mr. Elmer E. 
Shaner, whose great work of the previous week in managing the 
Grand American Handicap had not impaired his energy in the 
least. Messrs. Bill McCrickart and A, A. Fink were the squad 
hustlers. 

In the first three days those in which the targets events were 
contested, 22,000 targets were thrown, two magautraps being used 
for that purpose, one for the State events, one for the open, the 
targets being bluerocks. Some of the squads shot remarkably fast, 
the 20 targets to each of five men being disposed of in a few 
seconds over 5 minutes. On the other hand, some squads required 
twice as long for the five members of it to fire the 20 shots re- 
quired of each, 100 in all. 

The shooting of all-the contestants varied greatly in results, 
as the scores will show, which may in part be accounted for by 
the fact that at the trap used for the open events the targets were 
thrown very swiftly after the first day, and that there further was 
a wind blowing steadily, which varied the flights a great deal 
and many times made them erratic. 

In the live-bird events Mr. McCrickart refereed the open, while 
the like office was filled by J. K. Starr in the State events. The 
cashier's office was in charge of Messrs. Yeager and Ritter. 

The scores on the blackboard for the public benefit of all con- 
cerned, and the final official record and manifolding was well 
done, most of the scoring in the target events being done by 
Mr. Starr. 

On the second day several tables, used in games of chance, 
appeared on the grounds. Their covers bore the figures 1, 2, 3, 4, 
5, 6 in a row, and the man in charge had a certain receptacle in 
which he put three bone cubes, which had spots running from 
one to six respectively on the faces of the cubes, the names 
of which I did not learn. Everyone present thought that the 
gamesters had permission from some one in authority, but it 
transpired that their only authority came from the owner of the 
grounds, and in no way was authorized by the club. However, 
the shooters rose in their might on the third morning, and iSsued 
the ultimatum that the light-fingered gentry must go. The man- 
agement of the tournament repudiated all connection with the 
games. Mr. Shaner’s Voice could be heard forthwith proclaiming 
in no uncertain tones that no games would further be tolerated on 
the grounds. The gentlemen who toil not nor spin made a pro- 
test, but they were*told that their games were ended. It is a 
pleasure to record this, vigorous action on the part of the shooters 
to keep a clean sport free from the unclean. 

The manufacturers’ agents in attendance were Capt. A. W. du 
ray, Parker; i J. Hallowell, U. M. C.; A. G. Courtney, Rem- 
ington; E. 1. Fulford, Schultze and Remington; J. A. R. Elliott, 
Winchester and Hazard; R. ©. Heikes, Winchester and E. C.; F. 
Van Dyke, Winchester; L.. Trimble and Fred Gilbert, Du 
Pont; J. S. Fanning, Gold Dust; Gus Greiff, Troisdorf; 5. Glover, 
Parker and Schultze; C. A. Young, Du Pont and Smith. 

The annual meeting was held in the rooms of the Independent 
Gun Club, Reading, Pa., March 29. It was called to order at 8:30, 
Mr. J. O'H. Denny, the president, in the chair. The list of clubs 
represented is as follows: Independent Gun Club, John Shadber, 
George C. Ritter, and Edward Yeager; West Chester Gun Club, 
F. Eachus; Franklin Gun Club, J. O'H. Denny and John A. 
Wilson; Wyandot Gug Club, of South Bethlehem, W. H. Gosner; 
Seranton Gun Club, W. A. Weidebusch; Altoona Rod and Gun 
Club, J. O'H. Denny, E. E. Shaner, and John A. Wilson; Har- 
risburg Shooting Association, H. b. Shoop, and James War- 
den; Reading Shooting Association, George C. Ritter, James 
Schmeck, ol Brooke Saievieed; Pittsburg Gun Club, J. O’H. 
Denny, KE, E. Shaner, and John A, Wilson; Tremont Game and 
Fish Protective Association, Chas. N. Wortley; Herron Hill Gun 
Club, of Pittsburg, J; O’H, Denny, E. E. Shaner, and John A. 
Wilson; Oil City Gun Club, J, OH, Denny and John A. Wilson; 
Florist Gun Club, of Philadelphia, Will K. Park, George Goebel, 
and John Burton; Bradford Gun Club, Greenville Gun Club, 
Meadville Gun Club, ‘Franklin Gun Club, Sportsmen's Club and 
Game Protective Association, J. O H. Denny, E. E. Shaner, and 
John A. Wilson; Keystone Gun Club, of Lebanon, A. E. Smith, 
E. K. Rieses, and A: W. Bertram; alternate, Reinoehl. The 
following clubs were not represented: Ashbourne Gun Club, Potts- 
ville Gun Club, Lansdale Gun Club, Iroquois Rifle Club, of Pitts- 
burgh; Farmers’ Gun Club, of Mahanoy City; Huntington Gun 
Club, Wilkes Barre Gun Club, Iridependent Gun Club, of German- 
town; Keystone Shooting League, of Philadelphia; New York 
City Gun Club, Towanda Rod and Gun Club, J. F. Weiler Gun 
Club, Pittsburg Game and Fish Protective Association, of Mauch 
Chunk, and Shamokin Gun Club. 

‘The minutes of the last meeting were read and approved. Ad- 
missions to membership were as follows: Hazlewood Gun Club, 
of Pittsburg; Keystone Gun Club, of Lebanon; Boyertown Gun 
Club, Silver’ Lake Gun Club, of Philadelphia; ‘Nittany Rod and 
Gun Club, of Bellefonte; Reed-Hurst Gun Club, of Erie. The 
Allentown Rod and Gun Club qualified imperfectly, in that it sent 
insufficient fees to cover the requirements, and was received into 
the Association conditionally, on qualifying fully. It was carried 
that a copy of the roster be filed with the Secretary of the Com- 
monwealth. The treasurer's report showed a balance of $198.25 
on hand. The list of officers elected was as follows: President, 
J. O'H. Denny; Vice-President, Harry Thurman; Secretary, John 
A. Wilson; Treasurer, James Wolstencroft; Board of Directors: 
James S. Shaaber, H. M. F, Worden, W. H. Wolstencroft, E. E 
Shaner and W. H. Burnham. Sec, 4, Art. IV., was amended to 
read as follows: The membership fee for clubs shall be $5, and 
the annual dues $2; individual fees 50 cents. All dues shall be 
payable on or before April 1 in each year, and if not paid within 
thirty days after said date, the club or individual shall be declared 
no longer a member, of said organization. It was carried that 
the trophy which hag been offered to the shooters of the State 
Association for the past year in the name of the Reading Shootin 
Association be transferred to the Independent Gun Club, of Read- 
ing, and that from Sen aies on the trophy be offered in their name 
instead of that of the Reading Shooting Association. The Ameri- 
can Wood Powder Co. being no longer in existence it was car- 
ried that the name American Wood Powder trophy be changed to 
the Milt Lindsley trophy. Erie was chosen as the place for the 
next meeting of the Association, 

Reading is a thrifty city of between 80,000 and 90,000 inhabitants 
as to population, and situated in part of the great manufacturing 
district of Pennsylvania on the Schuylkill River, about fifty-eight 
miles from Philadelphia, It abuts the spurs of the South Moun- 
tains. As one rides through that section, passing town after town, 
wherein are mammoth manufactories and tall smoke stacks belch- 
ing clouds of dark smoke skyward, and piles of iron crude and man- 
ufactured, one wonders how America could possibly consume 
such an output, and yet great as it is, it is but a cop in the 
bucket as compared with the vast whole. In this region are a 
great many gun clubs, and a great many private matches are 
shot among individuals. < 


TUESDAY, FIRST DAY. 


The weather was rainy, raw and generally uncomfortable from 
morning till night of the first day, so much so that three events 
on the programme were carried over to the following day. Nev- 
ertheless large scores were made, although in respect to them 
the targets were not thrown hard. They were scores, if- 
respective ef conditions, and the four leaders, Elliott, Banks, 
Gilbert and Heikes, were bunched up in one, two, three order, 
or one target apart, Elliott getting 99 out of his first 100, Banks 
and Gilbert 98, while Heikes was next with 97. 

There were six State events on the mme, of which Nos. 1, 
2, 3 and_5 were at 15 bluerocks, entrance 50 each and 10 added to 
each. No. 4 was at 25 single targets and 6 pairs, 
team $6, and was governed by the following conditions: 

“American Wood Powder Co. trophy, silver 
contested for by teams of three 
more than one team,’ and all must be mem . 
25 singles and 5 paits doubles. The prize and 40 per cent. to 


the team making highest score, 30 t. to second, 

apat. o os an 10"per, cent. to fourth.” is y te 
after own as the . Lin é 

added money. ee —_ 


; ie. 6 had $10 added money, and was defined and limited as 
ollows: 

William Wolstencroft Son's trophy for the individual cham- 
grea of Pennsylvania at targets, #) single targets, entrance 
, One Man up, magautrap or five traps, each contestant shooting 
5 birds before leaving score, 10-gauge. guns l8yds. rise, 12-gauge 
on l6yds. rise; entrance money to be divided as follows: First 
) per cent. of purse and trophy; second 40 per cent. of purse; 
third 20 per cent. of purse; fourth 15 per cent. of purse. This 
rize to be held by the winner each year in trust; to be accounted 
or to the Pennsylvania State Sportsmen's Association. Should 
the said Association at any time disband, this trophy shall then 
revert to the donors. This medal is of a very handsome design 
and valued at $100. 

The open events consisted of eight, each at 20 targets, a uniform 
entrance of $2.50 and $10 added money. The State and open events 
are shown in separate tables, as follows. The scores: 


STATE EVENTS. 
















Events: 1236566 Events: 123656 
GON is cdasedents dc a0) de ae W H Burnham.... 11 10 12 14% 
J O'H Denny...... 1110 911 37 Dotterer....... 11 11 10 11 3% 
} Shaaber......... 1112 911 % J Hallowell... - 11 14 13 13 39 

TO soee de ds enenees 715 14 14 42 Sporting Life..... 12 T1 14 15 38 
H Landis.......... 14 43 Wilson............. 710 8 626 
© Tas, dcesrssscee 12 89 Schmeck.... ove oe LL 1B IDM 
W_Hi Stroh 15 45 Thurman -013 40 
J H Worden 13 45 Ross ....... . $1017 
C Mink..... 13 37 Muller . . Bwéa 
H B Shoop 121 1440 Burton - 1314 2B 
W A Wiedebusch. 15 11 10 14 41 Wolstencr olan 
W_D Schuler .- 10 8 8 833 Johnson Pe 
} Benner.... . 1315 1014 39 Bell .. -1037 
W Weltisicicccdvss 9910 733 Buck .. M.. 


In No, 6 event, the Wolstencroft trophy, Stroh and Worden 
tied, and in the shoot-off at 25 targets Stroh won by a score of 
22 to 19. 

The team shoot for the A. W. P. trophy, 25 singles and 5 
pairs, resulted as follows: 
Independent G. C., of Philadel- Keystone, of Phlledeighin, 

phia. Wolstencroft ........+++ 13 6-19 






Tamdia vcccvecsecscceevee Be eee OOD, 2 mesnnncncpcapecesss 20 5-25 

Lane De Be eee 19 8—27 

Muller up dite “8 
-_-—-- 62 19 71 
64 20 & 

Florists, of Philadelphia. Independent, of Reoding. 
Hallowell ..........00e005 18 7-25 Shaaber ..........-cesees 17 23 
Sporting EMO. ohoccecwed 17 7-24 Schmeck ........0:s.000 8 7-2 
oe WD Pe onaseavesncens BD Fee  CONEIOR, occ ccwcecescocces 14 8-22 

i 21 7 49 21 70 
OPEN EVENTS. 

Events: <3 Se ee BOR Se 
Ce SEN: «50005 sendbeve sagSsouabdegv 18 19 18 18 19 15 16 OB 
EUS Aubteatcedh draaboasnscvtespeetas bocce meta, 20? a0 CRE. 25 BO ee 
By CE 00.0565 oes cute c60s copecoyees 18 17 16 19 18 ioe ae 
Pe Tey nasi bide's bce qctcdeveveeee 2029 17:17 *V 
5 ST bee diene cb bi verde cdccdecees WB Bsc Gs vst 
ih MINDS ch bao cose cose chat y cosepepdeepde 19 20 19 2 WwW 6 WU W 
i eee ES vecctcocvessaveinshscetases 6 Bid BW 9 
SD ED “FIONN. cnssebbevecgdvcesvbcccséus 18 19 19 2 19 13 17 BW 
Dt GE ek F edi vc cdocccnvdcwticcedectons 18 19 17 BW 2 13 6 OR 
Ry a ee 19 17 2 18 2 MM OM 
Dh NN 3 Jos suke souk tevet dossier 20 20 20 19 20 16 17 17 
SS Se ORs sdk ce deck evn eevbitesens bet 17 18 16 17 19 
i, Bs) EER tiahide te cess Cvaanksp oot 1 20 19 20 19 15 14 18 
7 Th ED ots caseagpesseestone 19 2 15 19 19 122 M4 iW 
a Os (Rs suk own ténstoan hp one’ - DBD 19 DW WD 6 17 
F Gilbert........s0sssecevess - 2 19 19 0 2 12 1 17 






J S Fanning.. 
C W_ Budd.. 
{ J Hallowe 





W A Wiedebusch 16 17 18 16 16 14 «14 
C Mink....... 16 17 #19 18 15 18 
Se EE MER: concocovdusnvecesucenbebedss 19 17 19 15 6 Ub WB 
CE co cciptsicvessrocnvedesdenséeeee 5* >. WRihewse 
cn i on dagen ensslivess phe 4obacbens@ Ss 12 shy Fea lies 
Se amacnvececctecbboetonaestoeentes ba ae os’ es 
TOME. vocosase Ty os: 
Van Dyke. Ses be a ee | 
GO vo 6b 54hh046 vor ccccvocewcessseceesec! ps a veh ys ae ae 
IEIND 4. oon cnn os daapdeenas¥e eons. bh ae MAT Re eee ee he ok 
SENET, “par vacecdestcoss sesecneasecesee e6 ae SS Ce toe scree S. 
DEGEN? GkvdecbWele dd pewencdt chetodes Wades op oh Dy EO de Se ie a BE 


WEDNESDAY, SECOND DAY. 

A stiffish wind was blowing in the face of the shooters, and the 
targets were taking erratic flights. They also were thrown much 
switter than on the previous day, so that there was a general fall- 
ing off in the totals of each shooter. The targets at the traps 
for the open events were thrown much swifter than those thrown 
for the State events. 

There were seven of the latter, of which Nos. 1, 3, 6 and 7 
were at 15 targets, $1.50, $5 added, No. 4 was for the team cham- 
pionship of Pennsylvania, the prize being a silver trophy valued 
at $200, donated by the Harrisburg Shooting Association. The 
conditions are that it be contested tor annually; teams to consist 
of six men, bona fide members of any ciub or association in the 
State Association. An entrance fee of $10 shall be charged each 
club, one-half of which shall be in payment of targets, the 
balance, 50 per cent. to holders of the trophy, the baance, 30 
and 20 per cent. to the next teams in order; of targets per man, 
150 per team, magautrap, 10 and 12-gauge guns, at I6yds. rise. 
A bond in the sum of shall be given by the winners to the 
club under whose auspices this Association shoot is given for 
its return to the club under whose auspices the next Association 
shoot shall be given; provided, however, there be no Association 
shoot given it shall revert to the Harrisburg Shooting Associa- 
tion, of Harrisburg, Pa. No one man to shoot on more than 
one team. 

No. 5 was at 20 targets, $2, $10 added. 

Seven of the sight open events were at 20 targets, each $2.50 
entrance, $10 added. No, 8 was the E. C. cup trophy, at 50 tar- 
gets, entrance $4, $10 added money. 

The trophy to become the absolute property of the man win- 
ning it. Also to the winner if cent. of purse; 35 per cent. 
to second, 20 per cent. to third, 15 per cent. to fourth and 10 per 
cent. to fifth, None knew his handicap until the last target 
was shot at. 

Three extra State events were shot on Wednesday. 


STATE EVENTS. 












Events: 123667 Events: 1236567 
BAIS ab icéecses 111815171312 Swift .......... BUbMbMh 
Stroh ......+0+6+ 1418144171418 Burton ........ 2.171014 92 
Landis - 1418 14 16 13 14 Sporting Life.. 1115 12 12 11 13 
Shaaber ° 8 14.13 171113 Stevenson. -RWunBBI 
Lane ...... . 12 19 14 18 11 10 9M4..17U 11 
Dotterer ...... 6131441331113 18 11 16 13 10 
Wiedebusch -BIBbRVNUWL + DO aes be 
Hallowell 14 19 12 19 13 18 - 9151418 
Pills . 13 16 12 16 14 18 -. 13.1613 18 
Buck .. 121713 16.. .. EP 
Worden . . 131441315 10 11 Se ae we Mes 
Denny -WDURWUL - 84M 62 
Sullivan ........ 11 18 15 18 15 12 11 12 11 12 
Brewster .......+ 10151218 1111 Hahn ....,......... 9.. 6.. 
Burnham ...... 915121712 8 Dieffenderfer............ 9 6 

ohnson ,..... - 20.1613... .. 1 Enhelman .......5 5+ «ese Us. 

artledge ...... 14 2015 181118 McAfee .. a 
Henry .......+. 1016... .. .. 9 Adams ... - il 
Anderson ...... 14 16 1017 710 porpey ‘ ee oe ed 

enner ........ 1215 8161111 Saylor . om on igy ity Uys Ae 
WOU; wocscedues BE 0 oo 90 ME EEE Arbab ois st. 05 .0<mn_sm ‘tn 15 


No. 4, the Harrisburg trophy, a contest for six-men teams, had 
four entries, the Florists Gun Club coming out the victor. The 


scores were: 
Florists Gun Club, of Philadelphia. 





LJ Hallowell MLL RMTR Tahar  « O11011191111110111111111—28 
BP Basti inns vidasdcacsesebiinw oT119111011111111111011111—23 
Geo Anderson,.....,.....ss+05 vee eeDAD1019011111111111101010—22 
A B Cartl Seasteds -1091111110111101111111111—22 
peat tuned ~-1010110011111110110111111—19 

J GAG hn dhashteeenbinasocoestts's . .1011100111101101100110111—17—128 

Independent Gun Club, of Philadelphia. 

H Landis. Tiy10111 1111111122 
Hey 1111111101111111110111000—20 


° ouiohod 1 
Steven: TOUTE IOI0T a0 
E D Johnson Ve “TIOLIOIOOLITIOLTTHO1T 148 
1011011101100111010011111. 
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Silver Lake Gun Club. 
11011111110: 





























p obyidsefanirsde cdveevbeh ibe 11010111111111—21 
webeUUsNe vive eagiibe ¥O11111111110111111011110—21 
Sohn e¥etebete shivled £111111101111011101111001—20 
¢ sb Ub thet deb cde 1011101111111001101101101-—-18 
Te A oe 1000110111101110111011011—17 
Soeblecivins TOs Wesabe Foe ccee ate 1110001000101001101100011-—12—109 
Independent Gun Club, of Reading. 
Eshelman 111111901111011911111110—-21 
farri . » +-111110111111101111101000—19 
- »-1211101110110111001111100—18 
-0110111100101111011011011—17 
011011100) 191111010011011—16 
1010111110011111011010000—15—106 
OPEN EVENTS. 

Events 2 Ce “Op Cue & Fg 
Terre re 17 17 177 16 «18 16 19 41 
ES Aan ven oh bh 0 64 13 13 15 19 16 16 17 42 
OS aaa as 14 16 18 17 16 17 18 4% 
GROUEE So cccccccces 19 16 146 199 16 4 OW 41 
BEE Sa vectscccteqeeese BB ne Bh cs be Seb Se ‘ep 
Gilbert .........- 15 20 17 16 18 19 19 4 
PRED ~ i eccvess cca. -17 17 19 18 19 16 17 41 

BEE’ % cthosdi'ssetn BBREBHSN.... 
PED oc Wane bad ent oads Canbabhne veces’ 13 16 17 12 16 17 14 4 
| RS es 17 16 19 17 16 19 2 45 
BUEN .citbasxtodihedeciicacdschesdcsteet 1 15 17:17 WD 19 19 4 
WOE Ucuevissbcestcs ese - 17 19 18 17 16 «19 19 44 
TD VadSadedien cde - 0 6 6 DW IT 19 17 47 
ee RT eee -b6 6b WTB B ID 6b... 
ee -177 WH 19 16 18 18 47 
Van Dyke ......... 19 16 18 18 20 17 19 
Mink ..... Via ees 
Hawkins sa. a ae ee ae 3. SO 
Wiedebusch ee ae oe BR 
Courtney 10 12 17 16 «15 144«1T 
SE Ubbwos cabechutvetbedeccbiboceselocs a5 TST wy .. 
ND Sencune es betcesceescnevetavecc’e ice SE ug? er a eae ak 
SPORES cass oh enbecdy oshadedet de sabec deed 43 ve Damar 39 
SEE na vhsguteosseuddeecpenccgreénsaeae Ve Ty WB. oe 48 
GEE Seu b LaeasV eth iess puddecaheesenenste: de a ai 
PEE? 6 Chass ub v0 dvapsdacececs crves Vote ve - 16138 17 4 ¥ 
DT Edoiwoys uncntisevsroudedecevonse de ay Sa ie ott ee 
BREED “Asan es sane cecedyatetb¥eebaccuper ts a SD .. 
oe Perrine. ee ee WO ce ae kd 
CUED ccbubatecetccebcbabescvccscotene es Ga -o0 753 
COPUEEEE EMU “oe cde ccasoreverthocidbvenss 0¢ OF se Te 
Brewster m3 i 
Burton ..... ool Gn ae 
Anderson ... a 
Cartledge . wth. 
Lane ...... eo & 
Wilson ... 42 
Thurman 30 

The allowances in t follows: 
Money, 10 ‘abe Gatenesens wndey .. 1111001001 
Courtney, me ebeeeel 
Hallowell, 1101110101 
Lane, 10 . 101111 
Landis, 4... .0011 
Thurman, 15 ..........++ -001011101101000 
NE nn aGin dived es be onsite beeneesnendes nnn 
EN: (Iie 0 6us chnbncsiaen soos asvegensavaseres .101119111010011 
OG. OD coscwdcccctshttoppgscsadegeseyenesens 00101111 
TNs Dicccocccsceddcddentocdiscdesestdssbedescavseoces 101101111001000 

The ties were shot off on Thursday, and resulted as follows: 
Courtney, 6 ........ SeOeecbetevedans 0100011111111111001110111111001 22 
DEA Ds cee oetibecsscbepesncdesnesse 0110110101011111111111 1011 —20 
Wiedehuach, 4 .......ccccecescccvees 1011101101001000001 10110000001 —12 


THURSDAY, THIRD DAY. 


Of the seven State events of Thursday, Nos. 1, 2, 3 and 6 were 
at 16 targets, entrance $1.50, $5 added money, Nos. 5 and 7 were 
at 20 targets, $2 entrance, $10 added money. No. 4 was the Reading 
trophy, and the following conditions governed in the competition 
for it: 

“For five-men team championship of Pennsylvania; prize silver 
trophy, valued at $200, donated by the Reading Shooting Associ- 
ation. ‘To be contested for annually under the following condi- 
tions: Teams shall consist of five men, bona fide members of any 
club or association in the State Association. An entrance fee of 
$10 shall be charged each club, one-half of which shall be in pay- 
ment of targets, the balance, 50 per cent. to the donors or the 
holders of the trophy, the balance, 30 and 20 per cent., to the next 
teams in order; 35 targets per man, 125 per team, magautrap, 10 
and 12-gauge guns at lbyds. rise. A bond in the sum of $200 shall 
be given by the winners to the club under whose auspices this 
Association shoot is given for its return to the club under whose 
auspices the next Association shoot shall be given; provided, 
however, there be no Association shoot given it shall revert to 
the Reading Shooting Association, of Reading, Pa. No one man 
to shoot on more than one team.” 3 

There were eight open events, seven of which were at 20 Seagate, 
$2.50 entrance, $10 added money. The eighth was the Gold Dust 
Powder event, 25 targets, $2.50 entrance, $10 added, the money 
divided as in the other events, and the first ten high guns to 
receive llb. each of Gold Dust powder. 

The weather on Thursday was raw, and thuugh somewhat cloudy 
yet there was a good light. The wind blew moderately stiffly 
and steadily from the shooters toward the traps, though a little 
diagonally, about from the No. 1 score to the trap. The shooters 
were a little slow in joining in the shooting in the morning, 
and it was not until about noon that they were out in force. 

Four extra State events were shot on this day. 


STATE EVENTS. 






Events 123667 Events: 123567 
Shaaber ........ 12 10 10 6 1218 Brey ..........- Bel HM tess 
Wiedebusch..... 12 9 9161112 Demny .......... +. 8 7715614 

10 9 9 910 8 Wilson ........ 06 « 9 16 12 15 
. 1012 9 4% 18 17 Smith .......... -. 643 aeee 
18 10 12 1713 18 Gust .......ceee ee oe B evs 
- 11.11.13 18 1012 Jofves ........66 +e Visties +: 
. 611172216118 MED. seb Fovbucelte eres Th 12 16 
Sullivan 9 913 18 12 Cofeman .....5. 0s os ae ee 1 
Brewster 612 712 12 14, Hallowell ...... «6 «1 «) 720 
Burnham 913 7161014 Shilling ...............- 0B 
DES vhosts wide 9121316 1013 Béepsemer - 1619 
cen bees cbt 10 813171112 Wanda . pet ae 
oS ee: Be 
17 17 16 14 «17 «18 (2 
18 134 «16 M4 8 17 
17 8 15 18 4 18 16 
16.17 16 16 19 19 21 
1 16 19 19 14 MOD 
3. BD ids. ae os 
17 16 17 16 16 «16 21 
19 144 «14 «16 «17 17 2% 
OD: as ie: Ke be: apiaa’ 
19 17 17 18 19 19 & 
18 19 20 18 18 18 22 
18 17 19 15 16 15 22 
3136 WB 6 OM OB 
17 4 19 4 6 17 BB 
13 16 2 19 18 19 25 
is ee ee ee 
18 4 16 12 16 18 «18 
or ees 
714%2%3W29 
n7i77%w 3 
6 .. 16 12 16 19 
. 177 16 17 16 
os ewe 
ae 2 
12 ao 
18 





The Reading trophy team contest for the championship 






of 
Pennsylvania: 
Florists, of Philadelphia. 
Burton ... ui a - -4010111111111010111111100—19 
Cartl bes 1111011111011111111011111—22 
Sportie Life 1110100111110111101010110—17 
allowell -111100001100000010001110—11 
GIN, etka znbntn. te sansoess)sehaae 1100100010000111101000001-—10— 79 
Independent, of Philadelphi 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


The following table gives the total number of targets shot at, 
the total number broken, :nd the percentages of such shooters 
as took part in the open events during the three days of the tour 
nament 





Shot at. Broke. Ay. Shotat. Broke. Av 

Gilbert ......... 15 44 -90 Grimm 515 437 B48 
Heikes .........8 515 463 -899 Fanning 432 
BD Xaviidcare 516 448 -871 Glover ... 428 
TMD. bbe sadined 350 04 -368 Mink .. 199 
Elliott .. 455 399 -863 Faurot Zi2 
Van Dyke . 365 312 854 Brewer ... 274 

eung 75 = 405 -852 Money 5 31 
Trimble .. 515 438 .850 Hallowell ....... 475 300 
Fulford .........516 437 348 





FRIDAY, FOURTH 


DAY. 
This day was set apart for live bird contests, and several shoot 
na 


ers who d been shooting at live birds in private events apart 
from the tournament were present and joined in it. 

The weather‘ was of March, though the day was of April. <A 
stiff raw wind’ blew steadily and quite stiffly, favoring the men 
who shot in thé open events at the traps in an improvised ground 
in the open field, since it blew toward them trom the traps, 
making thus nfany incomers. Still there was much annoyance 
from the residuum of burnt powder blowing back, and at times 
finding lodgment in the eyes of the shooters. 

At the set of traps where the State events were contested the 
wind blew from the shooters to the traps, slightly from the left 
of the shooter, as he stood facing the traps, therefore there were 
many swift drivers. 

The birds were a mixed lot, poor, good and with now and then 
a strong, swift one, which tested the skill of the shooter to the 
utmost. 

There were two State events, the first being the Williamsport 
diamond badge event, with qualities and conditions as follows: 

“For the individual championship of Pennsylvania at live birds. 

tize, beautiful diamond badge, valued at $250. Presented by 
the citizens of Williamsport. To becontested for annually under the 
following conditions: Each contestant shall be a bona fide mem 
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ber of a club or association, members of the Pennsylvania State 
Sportsmen’s Association, or an individual member of same. First 
prize the diamond badge to the person making the highest score, 
the next three highest scores to receive the 50, 30 and 20 per 
cent respectively. The winner of the badge this -year to receive 
40 per cent. of the entrance money next year, the balance to be di- 
vided as abgve. Each contestant shall shoot .at 15 live birds, 
under Ameri¢an Shooting Association rules, with the exception of 
1%oz. shot allowed 12-bore guns. A bond in the sum of $250 
shall be given by the winner of the trophy to the club under 
whose auspices the Association shoot is given for its return to 
the club under whose auspices the next Association shoot shall be 
given; provided, however, there be no Association shoot given, 
it see seven to the Williamsport Rifle and Gun Club, of Williams- 
port, Pa.” 

The contestants stood at 28yds. 

This event was won by Cooper, after shooting off two ties with 
Jim Jones. 

The second State event, a team contest, was the L. C, Smith 
frophy event, and the conditions appertaining to it were as fol- 
ows: 

“Teams of three men, at 15 live birds to the man, 45 to the 
team, Pennsylvania State Sportsmen's Association rules to govern. 
Teams to be composed of bona fide members of any club or associa- 
tion in the State of Pennsylvania members of the State Association 
and residents of the State and county, and no one man to shbot 
on more than one team, To the team making the highest score, 
40 per cent. of the money and the trophy; to the next highest, 
%5 per cent. of the money;, the next highest 25 per cent. of the 
money; a bond to be given for the return of the trophy, in the 
sum of $200, at the next mesming. of the State Association,” 

There were four open events. 0. 1 was the Independent intro- 
ductory, 7 birds, entrance $5, birds extra, high guns, not class 
shooting, three moneys—50, 30, 20 per cent. No. 2 was the Shil- 
lington oenpetenen, 10 birds, entrance $10, class shooting, four 
moneys—40, 30, 20, 10 per cent. No. 3 was at 10 birds, entrance 
$7, birds extra, high guns, not class shooting, four moneys—40, 
30, 20, 10 per cent. No. 4 was at 10 birds, entrance $7, birds extra, 
high guns, not class shooting, four moneys—40 30, 20, 10 per cent. 
In this event the Independent Gun Club No. 2, of Philadelphia, 
was the victor with a score of 41, 


STATE EVENTS. 
WILLIAMSPORT TROPHY. 
Trap score type—Copyright, 1495, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
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SPIIHMT AZAR £94 

W Stroh, W. Pittston, ........6.0eeeceeee 22222%*222020202-11 
258544814442855 
Sat alsetaeeees 

1) Brewster, Harrisburg............ oven 92%°20222290222 2-12 
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¢ aw +r 27> 
J A koss, Philadelphia 20 eat s eshte. a 
8888548838 14885 
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J] Wilson, Franklin,...........cccceeeeeee 22203°*2329101129 2-11 
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7 , PIPAHICRA LT AR OLA 
J Hallowell, Philadelphia, ..............5 222223283" 1"°9992 
2188381428828 822 
, , KPAAALATRETTTAA 
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Herron Hill, of Pittsburg. 
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The Luzerne, Lebanon, and Independent, of Reading, withdrew, 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





OPEN EVENTS. 
No. 1, 7 birds, %, ds. : 

















TENE cc ticivivencovsese al Demy cccccccessncescta 2201210—5 
ee 1220222—6 A W du Bray.......... 1011101—5 
we deoed Capt Money ..........-2222122—7 
cccesed CUES coseccancescsecp ee 
T\, chovvees sbepcusenee Rr 
r SC OUODET ..ccccccsesvsbad 1120020—4 
Bessemer ........+++006 022222 
TROD . canchosenveveneul 2122010—5 
ig 2020 Te ere: 00 
Wiedebusch ..........- 2202222—6 Schmeck .........+++++: 2022220—5 
WORE nin oo vecedcnccccda 2021222—6 
No. 2, 10 birds, $10, 30yds. : 
EE. 2 osecnpunaet bootray 779 — SS |. Meee. 0122122212— 9 
Fulford ... i Wolsencroft ....... 1012012121— 8 
WEEED  wvovcscoccens Coleman ......++++- 1222202121— 9 
Anthony aa —9 
BEMTCHS. 00 .0ccdpesene — EGE: <Sccguescoowe 2220220222— 8 
OEE vs concvequctens 21 . Se BG .cccccswons 2002101212— 7 
Trimble ...... 4 EC cossoseshehile 2110001122— 7 
Van Dyke ........ Te ree 1220122022— 8 
PME |S ntcessewe TRUE | necsucetas 2222212002— 8 
OS Pera Courtney .......00. 2122202010— 7 
ee ee ee 2012202212— 8 
Lindsley .......++». 2022220220— Wiedebusch ....... 0022222212— 8 
Money ........00000 D MED. éetccovcsuces 2220220— 6 
SUE ‘on scegeuebel Bessemer .........+ 2221222222—10 
MED Soncccdepabone Schmeck .......... 0222210222— 8 
Breslode .......-..++ 
No. 3, 10 birds, $7, 30yds. : 
EO 5, cdo intneed 2923229229 ee 2020 
Fulford ......- a. +» -220202 SOE ssecdeoustoul 2222221220— 9 
Capt Money ....... 2222112100— 8 Young 2022220 
Malone .......+.+.: 0101211 SIDE.” v0snsconcveasd 
EE  cccsocessdeed 0220 TR sesee ose 
DOCWET occ cccccvend 02220 Breslode 
Schmeck .......00 1212222202 9 Van Dyke ......... 2222022220— 8 
DEGREE 2 0 cccccnces 0: Wiedebusch ....... 2022222220— 8 
BRED scr cccvececce 2221222220— 9 Anthony ........... 002111 
GENE doce vect uncer ne. CE wssctecdecseusned 
Five-doliar miss-and-out: 
Capt Money ........+-++ 1120 Brewer 
SEED xuaepeseopnsvoonectl 0 PR senceecnee 
SE. <dobeenseocneesere 2222226 Fanning 
nT: Swackesegeoneceseoe 221220 Malone 
BEESOER cocccccsopevcess 0 Glover 
SEED Sevasesysescanved 222222—6 Martin 
GEUNED  ccvcsccesovccsses 222222—6 Breslode 
RT pwc denconccscess 111210 


Open event No. 4 was declared off on account of darkness com- 
ing on, and the above miss-and-out substituted in its place. 


DEAD OUT OF BOUNDS. 


Mr. W. Fred Quimby, the traveling agent of the American E. C. 
and Schultze Powder Co., was present at Reading last week. The 
inimitable Fred seemed to think that winning a Grand Handicap 
is a small matter if one only starts in and concludes aright. 

Mr. J. A. H. Dressel, of the U. M. C. Co., was a visitor at Read- 
ing during a part of the tournament last week. : 

fer. T. ‘i ‘eller arrived in time to join in the pigeon contests 
of the last day, the Boston Exposition having elayed him, it 
having engaged his attention entirely during the last few weeks. 
He reports great success, and is enthusiastic over the performances 
of the Peters ammunition, which took first honors in the rifle 
competitions at the aforesaid Exposition. ap 

For gall which knew no attenuation, the skirmishers at the 
Reading tournament on the last day were unequaled. A couple 
stationed themselves about 20yds. to the right of the shooters 
at the score in the open events, and proceeded to load a couple 
of pieces of rickety ironware with muzzles toward the shooters, 
their deportment being of the calm but assured kind which comes 
only from enjoying what is their own entirely, or some one’s else 
entirely. The firm tones of Mr. Shaner insistently repeating the 
order to move out was the only obstruction to their blithesome 
urpose. The fences were well guarded by skirmishers, who rarely 
et a pigeon pass their line. The death of the pigeon seemed to 
be their only care. 


7 
Trap Around Reading. 
BIG TEAM LIVE-BIRD SHOOT. 

Reavine, Pa., March 28.—A live-bird match of more than ordi- 
nary interest attracted a large number of local and out-of-town 
sportsmen, among them being a number who were here for the 
opening of the State tournament at the Spring Valley Shooting 
Grounds, The match was between Coldren and Harrison, two 
local wing shots, and Eckert and Welsh, of the Riverton Gun 
Club. Each man shot at 100 live birds. The match was for O90 a 
side. Eckert, Coldren and Harrison stood at 28yds., while Welch 
stood at the 30yds. line. The best run was made am. of 27 
birds straight, while Weish had a straight run of 24. The second 
barrel shooting of Harrison and Eckert was fine. F 

Betting was very brisk at the beginning, but after the third 25 
the Coldren-Harrison money could find no takers. Mr. Charles 
W. Bechtel officiated as referee and gave entire satisfaction. : 

In the first fifty birds Eckert and Welsh led by 2 birds, but in 
the third quarter they seemed to weaken, and at the 75th bird 
their opponents led by 2 birds, and thus kept at it until at the 
finish of the match. Coldren and Harrison finished 8 birds in the 
lead. The birds were a strong lot of flyers, and 16 dropped dead 
out of bounds. The dead birds were distributed among the hos- 
pitals of the city. The score in full follows: 


Coldren, 28 ..... )022220122220122322222202012211211 
2222222222212 





Harrison, 28 .... 


Eckert, 2 ...... 2220210212202122112021021 1122222202022202222202022 
102222201021 1202222222 
Welsh, 30 ....... 211101222212220220220222220221 22212121222211 
220222110221 22022222201002202212021112001111010200—81 
163 


Dead out of bounds: Coldren 3, Harrison 3, Eckért 4, Welsh 6. 


PRACTICE AT THREE-MILE HOUSE. 
March 28.—The following practice events were shot at the Three- 
Mile House this afternoon. The events were at 20 targets each, 
entry $2. Elmer E. Shaner acted as referee. Scores: 


Events: 133 4 & Events: . 2 2- 4-@ 
Heikes ....... 16 19 18 19 18 “Pills” ....... 18 15 18 18 18 
Grimm ....... 18 16 2 19 2 Shaaber ...j..18 4 .. 18 
Gilbert ....... 17 19 20 17 20 Brewster ..... 2 18 16 
Budd ......... 16 16 15 15 17 Burnham ..:.. .. edhe’ oe 
Elliott ........ 14 17 18 19 18 Hallowell ..... .. 7 2p wae 
Trimble ...... BB TT 17 2B WD Strole vccccccce DD ye We" ae 
Fanning ...... 17 4 «1 8 (19 


The Keystone Gun Club, of Lebanon, and the Shuler Shooting 
Association, of Pottstown, are unable to select a date and place 
for the third and final match of a series of intercity team matches 
at live birds, and it has been declared off. The Keystone Club 
won the series, being victorious in the two previous matches that 
had been shot. Artur A. Fink. 


Glenwood Gun Club. 


Newsvurcn, N. Y., March 31.—Inclosed find scores made on our 

ounds to-day, twelve members ohne part and 146 bluerocks 
eing thrown. Our magautrap worked finely. The special league 
tournament of the Hudson River Trap-Shooters’ League will be 
held on our grounds April 14-15. The entrance is small, being 
a; targets exua. The boys can shoot extra events for anything 
they like: 


Stanbrough ..010111111110111—12 Lewis ......... 011110011010110— 9 
Mills .....000e 111111111101001—12__ Bartlett ....... 110010110101110— 9 
Dickson, ......111111110110101—12 


Henderson ...010001111101011— 9 
Wood 


CAOT Ss epcsaese 101201111011011—11 Wood ........ 010101110010011— 8 
vesd 010— 7 


< + + + e+e 000111010011 
Hoppenstedt ..010110011110111—10 Goodrich ..... 100001010011011— 7 
Ws. M. Stansrovucn, Sec’y. 


Mr. C. C. Beveridge, of the Brooklyn Gun Club, was in at- 
tendance at the first practice shoot of the Centredale Gun Club 
on March in his peregrinations in New England recently. A 
sharp east wind blowing at right angles across the traps knocked 
hiatuses into the scores. Mr. Beveridge’s 21 out of 25 proved 
to be the ae score of the meeting. It may be incidentally men- 
tioned that he won first average a few days prior, at the Boston 
Gun Club's messing. by scoring 88 per cent. of 195 shots. He 
returns to New York this week. 


[Apri 9, 1898. 





WESTERN TRAPS. 


SMOKE OF THE HANDICAP. 


Curcaco, Ill, March 31.—The beautiful weather with which Chi- 
cago has been favored this week has caused a good many devo- 
tees of the trap to think about a day or two in the field after 
snipe, instead of the customary afternoon at traps. The ‘wave 
of trap-shooting enthusiasm which reached its height at the Grand 
American Handicap last week has now settled back, and there 
is a season of reaction for the time, which will probably be felt 
until the arrangements for the season club contests have been 
completed. In Chicago shooting matters were hardly satisfactory 
during the past year, but in a city the size of this it is difficult 
to use any term which shall be universal in its application. Some 
clubs did a great deal of shooting, and some did very little. 
Some clubs enter upon this season strong and growing, while 
others are weak and lax in interest. The fate of the Cook Count 
League will not be determined until next Saturday evening. 
understand that not even yet are all the merchandise prizes in 
the weird classification system of that body awarded. Should 
the organization conclude to go on with its work it might be 
well to take the advice of many shooters, to simplify its classifi- 
cations and cut free from the ancient plunder idea. There will 
be proposed next Saturday evening a different course for the 
Cook Sounty League this season. An attempt will be made 
to substitute for the Chicago club contests a series of intercit 
shoots, embracing a half dozen or more good shooting towns ad- 
jacent to Chicago. 

I have seen a number of shooters who have returned from the 
Grand American Handicap, and most of them are very philo- 
sophical over their failure to land the cup. I have heard person- 
ally no criticism upon the management of the Grand American 
Handicap, nor have I heard personally any complaint regarding 
the treatment of Western shooters at that event. It is not the 
custom of the thoroughbred Western man to complain after | 
has been fairly beaten in any contest. As for the talk of a la 
of personal courtesy accorded Western shooters, such as came 
up last year, I trust we shall hear no more of it this season, for 
nothing could be conceived which would show a more execrable 
taste. It is true that the Grand American Handicap is an’ open 
event for all shooters, and open also to criticism; yet while 
it has been held in the East the Western men were in a sense 
guests of the East, and to complain of any personal reception 
under such circumstances is precisely the same thing as accept- 
ing an invitation to a man’s table and openly complaining after- 
ward of the quality of the food offered. I trust mo Eastern man 
will consider any genuine Western man as guilty of any such 
breach of form. Such action does not represent the spirit of the 
West, nor of Chicago, nor of the men who represented the West 
and Chicago at this shoot. 

I make the above remark somewhat in view of a discussion 
which has taken place to-day among many Chicago shooters in 
regard to statements published in the local columns of a Chi- 
cago daily, the Times-Herald. “Thing that is writ is writ, and 
forth it goeth, though him repent, and be he ne’er so loath.” 
Such a statement might find its way into the hands of men who 
would not understand it so fully as do the Chicago people. I 
give the story in full as printed; 

“Dissatisfaction with the handicapping, conditions and manage- 
ment of the recent Grand American Handicap in the East has 
caused a secession of Western trap-shooters. Plans are bein 


formulated for the) organization of the Western Trap-Shooters! 
League of America. 


“The movement for a separate and distinct organization in the 
West has been fostered for several months. It broke into _promi- 
nence at the Grand American Handicap held at Long Branch, 
N. J., last week. The Western shooters received poor treatment 
and charge that the allowances were unfair. It was managed by 
a clique of Eastern powder and gun companies. The programme 
bm withheld until too late to object to the conditions of money 

ivision, 

“The Western shooters assert they will never go East to 
compete again, One man said yester: wy. he would not go again 
it his entire expenses were guaranteed. The Westerners are busy 
planning the new league, and expect to form a permanent organi- 
zation within a few weeks. 

“Elliott S. Rice, one of the local enthusiasts and a foremost 
dissenter from Eastern methods, has offered a tract of 220 acres, 
just south of Blue Island, on the Rock Island Road, for the 
use of the new association. Part of it is now used for powder 
magazines and storage purposes. Several buildings suitable for 
gunrooms, a club house and other fixtures are at present unoccu- 
pied, and could be utilized by the shooters. The P nt is equipped 
with electric light and steam plants. It is thought $5,000 can put 
the grounds in excellent condition for the sport. . 

“It is thé intention of the promoters to hold an annual handicap 
tournament, similar to the Grand American, except as to condi- 
tions, manner of handicapping and management. Instead of but 
two high gun moneys there will be four, 40, 30, 20 and 10 per 
cent. That will insure the twenty-fifth, “twenty-fourth, twenty- 
third and twenty-second men a part of the money, whereas only 
the two higher marks broke in at Long Branch.” ‘ 

The organization of the Western Trap-Shooters’ League is some- 
thing not of itself to be condemned out of hand. If it were well 
handled, and if it met a popular demand in the West, it might 

row into a strong and useful. body. It has this to be said 
or it, that it is a long way from here to Elkwood, and that a 
great many shooters find it difficult'to go for so long and ex- 
pensive a trip. This is a big country, and in view of the great 
gor in trap-shooting matters it may be possible that two great 
andicap contests could be held eac ear. The history of all 
these things is preaeny the same, and it resembles the histor 
of the Roman Empire in @ great many ways—a gradual growt 
and extension, and then a final dropping off of the most distant 
members, one by one. The Grand American Handicap cannot 
go on year by year growing continuously. It may be that it 
reached its high-water mark this year, Even if it never were shot 
at all again, it has made history and it has served its purpose. 
This much may be said without any prophecy whatever of what 
may be done next year. A great deal of the talk about holdin 
a mendiene in Chicago has been a matter of local pride. We a 
like to talk about our towns, and we sometimes “let on” a little 
bit. The American spirit is very well understood in these mat- 
ters, and it mmey need not be carried to the extent of creating 
any actual sectional feeling. Should the Grand American Handi- 
cap come to Chicago next year I doubt if it would be as suc- 
cessful as it was this year. We are not really prepared to handle the 
shoot here without undergoing great expense in the way of 
preparing proper grounds and houses. Most Chicago shooters 
are willing to consider the Grand American Handicap as a na- 
tional event, and if it be national the question of locality should 
not be sectional. We would of course like to see the event come 
here, and Chicago has never seen anything = so big that she 
could not handle it, but the question is whether it is worth Chi- 
cago’s while. It is very doubtful whether the representation from 
the East would be ey as strong as it has been from the 
West, since heretofore the Handicap has been held near to heavy 
shooting centers. It is easier to travel a hundred miles than a 
thousand to attend a shoot, no matter how big it is. 

In all these matters, pro and con, there may be a reason for 
being for a Western league, That remains to be seen. Such a 
body, if broad and catholic, might be a good thing; or again it 
might prove to be only one more of the numerous and com- 

lex “leagues” which are not leagues at all, but really “splits.” 

think this covers the question very nicely. If it is organized 
as a split it could not succeed. If organized as a league and 
for natural purposes, it should succeed. This is a big country, 
but it is all one country. We used to hear of the North and 
the South, but we do not now. Let us not try to hear of the 
East and the West in any way except in the way of union.’ 

As to the comment in the above newspaper clipping, it is 
aes only for what it is worth, and its absurdity ig obvious. 

t represents in no way whatever the sentiment of the Chicago 
shooters or of Western shooters. There will be a few kickers 
at every shoot, and I presume there were some at this. shoot; 
but kickers in the above form do not represent the gentlemen of 
this wy, or this part of the country. ¢ shooter who can®ot 
take a licking had better not go out to shoot. The little girl 
who wants to take her doll and ge home because she doesn’t get 
all the jam is usually not severely missed, and her jam is eaten 
by some one else very cheerfully. The above representations do 
not deserve any apology, but to cut it short, | should like to say 
for the benefit of those readers of Forest anp Stream who live in 
the East that there has been no such broad expression of “‘dissatis- 
faction with handicapping. conditions and management of. Grand 
American Handicap. ere has been no charge by Chicago 
shooters to the effect that it “was managed by a clique of Eastern 
poreer and gun companies.” We in Chicago as a body do not 

lieve that any favoritism was intended or was possible. The 
admirable report of Forest anp Stream alone would show it 
for what it was, a great affair, admirably handled, and with men 
of the highest executive ability in every responsible position, 
This is what we want the gentlemen of the East to believe is the 


sentiment of the gentlemen of the West. The question of an or- 
a 


nization of a separate trap-shooting body i separa’ 
Sistinct affair. If it s it will be Lestsise it a. 


managed in an honorable and manly rr: I do not think it will 
ever begun for any or ignoble reasons, and. if so its 
success would be a q one, commensurate only with the 
homely atage that “you can fool some of the people all the 
time, and all of the people some of the time, but you can’t fool 
all the people all the time.” “The Western shooter knows what 
he wants. do not need to parent or apologize for him. He is 
a pretty fair-minded and hard-shooting citizen, as I am sure the 
Eastern men will freely admit. Statements like those of the 
Chicago daily misrepresent the West, and they misrepresent Chi- 
cago. They should be signed only by the few individuals who 
would care to make them. 

I have spoken with numbers of the Chicago boys this week, and 
it is the exception to find one who does not voluntarily find words 
of praise and congratulations for the winner, Lije Fulford, of 
Utica. Come out and see us, Lije. I don’t know, but maybe you 
could break into our safe now, and if you can we will not kick. 


THE TROPHIES. , 

Of all the different Danaionile talks that have been made, I 
resume we shall eventually see Elliott and Parmelee come to 
“hicago and try to take away from Fred Gilbert respectively. the 
Kansas City Star cup and the Du Pont trophy. Jimmie is plenty 
patient, and he may catch up to Fred some day. Parmelee is 
ooked on with a great deal of favor here just now. It is gen- 
erally understood here that the talk about Brewer’s shooting 
Gilbert fell through at the close of Brewer’s defeat by Parmelee, 
when Brewer’s Philadelphia backers declined to go on further 
at present. So long as Jack Brewer talks about shooting for 
thousands of dollars on the side, the folks out here will be prin- 
cipally amused, Still, fortune has a specially well oiled wheel for 
trap-shooters, and Jack may again come out on top and in a 
position to talk business and to shoot a race good, enough for 
the youngsters who are coming up. 

Speaking of youngsters and possibilities, there seems to be no 
especial reason for overlooking Mr. Loomis, of Omaha, who, as 
the winner of the Grand American Handicap very probably re- 


members, was one of those who also ran, and ran hard and 
close up. 


CHICAGO LIVE-BIRD CHALLENGE TROPHY. 

On next Wednesday we will endeavor to shake things up a 
little in this village with the inaugural shoot for the Chicago live- 
bird handicap trophy. The following entries have already been 
received for this event, and several more are expected to qualify: 

: Amberg, M. Goldsmith, O. von Lengerke, Silas Palmer, 

. T. Johnson, J. S. Wilcox, L. C. Willard, G. A. Airey, W. L. 
spener , Henry Levi, C. Antoine, { é. Barto, W. H. Palmer, 

: uker, 


B. Foss, Ed C. Rice, W. H. T. P. Hicks, W. P. 
Mussey. 


TEXAS CHAMPIONESS. 


Texas has a lady champion in Miss Wana Lotta Flatau, 
of Dallas, who at the tournament of the North Texas Gun Club, 
March 26, defeated Mrs. John Tiller in the contest for the ladies 
State championship Pyeey held by Miss Flatau. This tour- 
nament of the North Texas Gun Club was the eighth annual 


= was well attended, the entry running to 66 on the secon 
ay. 


IN OKLAHOMA, 
The Gun Club of El Reno, O. T., is getting ready for a good 
tournament April 12-13. This ought to be a warm event, for shoot- 


ers down in that country have a nerve which a cyclone here or 
there does not jar. 


CENTRAL, OF DULUTH. 


r. E. C. Maxfield, secretary of the Central Gun Club, of 
Deluth, Mina, sends me the following announcement under date 
of Marc 


“At the annual meeting of the Central Gun Club, of this ‘city, 
Mr. J. W. Nelson was elected President; A. B. Thomas, Vice- 
President; Warren Mendenhall, Field Captain; A. W. Loud, Lieu- 
tenant: E. C. Maxfield, Secretary and Treasurer. 

“The regular annual tournament of the club will be held during 
July. or August. 

“The prospect for a successful shooting season at the head 
of the Lakes is very bright, the Superior and Duluth clubs havin 
arranged for a series of interurban team shoots for a medal whic 
will be put up by the clubs.” 


THIS SOUNDS BETTER. 


Cuicaco, lil, April 2.—Earlier in the week I had occasion 
to comment upon the statements made in the Titmes-Herald, of 
this city, in regard to an alleged disaffection of the Western 
shooters. To-day I should like to offer something from the col- 
umns of another Chicago daily, the Chronicle, which sounds bet- 
ter. It is mot quite so obviously inspired, but is quite obvi- 
ously more representative of the feelings of the Chicago shooters. 
Il am not responsible for all the inferences and deductions made 
by the Chronicle, but I am free to admit and to reassert that 
this talk about dissatisfaction of Western men with the treatment 
they received at the Grand American Handicap is in no way 
truly representative of the feeling of the sportsmen of the West, 
nor of the sportsmen of Chicago. There is a very grave mistake 
out, and it is only fair to voice the wish of the majority that this 
mistake and that these misrepresentations should be checked at 
once, in order that the Western men may be placed in proper 
light in the eyes of their Eastern brethren, who cnertained them 
so royally. I have heard more expressions of regret and chagrin 
over this than over anything which has come up for a long time. 

As to the organization of a Western league, there is no reason 
to change the belief earlier expressed. If rightly planned and 
rightly conducted, the league should be a oe f thing, It is 
largely a matter of cash. If sufficient money be put into the 
tournament of such a league it will be a success, and the West- 
ern shooters will cheerfully come to it and shoot for the mon 
offered: A good many of them will also go to the Grand A ° 
can Handicap, wherever it is held, and will also cheerfully shoot 
for the money offered there. The men of the West were out of 
leading strings long ago, and they are apt to make up their 
minds about these matters and to go where they please, and 
where they think it will pay them to go. r 

As to the trade interests involved, that is a question nent 
only to the firms interested and to the managers of the Interstate 
Association. No word has been received here, so far as known, 
putting the heads of any powder company, any gun firm, or any 
sporting goods house on record against the methods of the Inter- 
state Association. Trade interests have nothing to do with the 
abstract principles of sportsmanship, the greatest of which is to 
be fair. It is not fair to charge the Western sportsmen with 
this discourtesy of complaint against their Eastern brothers, which 
complaint they have not made and do not intend to make. I ap- 
pene the clipping from the Chronicle to which reference has been 
made: 

“Such men as C. B. Dicks, Ed Bingham, John Glover, L.. H. 
Goodrich, T. P. Hicks, Silas Palmer, Tom Marshall, and a dozen 
others prominent among gun club men, say that no better treat- 
mentcould have been given than that of the Eastern sportsmen 
to their Western visitors. But one complaint was made about 
the handicaps—Dr. Shaw thought his too strong, whereupon the 
Easterners graciously reduced it from 29. to 2yds. But three 
men were on the 25yd. line out of the 207 entries, and two of 
these were from the West. The third man was W. S. non 
Newark, N. J., a one-armed marksman, who pulled the tri of 
his gun with his left finger, the gun inst. his left shoulder. 
.“The contestants were the cracks. of the country. Nine men 
tied with straight scores. Of the nine but one man, and he a 
Westerner, shot the grade of powder that the Chicago owner of 
the projected trap-shooting grounds is interested in. Recent 
trap-shooting publications are filled with black-line heads telling 
of the kind of cartridges and powder that were prominent in 
the Great American Handicap, and to the feeling these have 
engendered is attributed the report of. ill-treatment, “Sissatictection 
with the handicaps and. secession. The great bulk of the Western 
men are not only satisfied with their treatment at g Branch, 
but they are pleased at the conditions that obtained, and are 
ready to go in force when. the big event is again contested.” 


ON THE COAST. 

Word comes this week from Harvey McMurchy, who is at pres- 
ent doing missionary work.on his annual trip to the Pacific coast, 
and who shot with the Lincoln Gun Club, Frisco, at Alameda 
Point, at their opening shoot. Mr. McMurchy often been 
reported as interested in the possibilities of the Golden State 
in the. fruit-growing line, but it is to be hoped that he is not. yet 
ready to buy a and quit the gun business, no matter how 
attractive may seem the succulent prune or the soulful claret tree. 


COOK COUNTY LEAGUE DISBANDS. 
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the trap-shooters of Chicago are at length rid of a well meant but 
cumbersome and unsuccessful organization which has taken u 

a great deal of time and proved a large-sized Jonah all around. 
In the course of the next few years it may be possible that an 

interested party who is diligent in figures may be able to cal- 
culate what the different classes in this elaborate and complicated 
system were, they won, how they won, and whom it belongs 
to; but the shooters of Chicago have resolved that they have 
had enough of this differential calculus. It was one of those well- 
planned and goperently well-featured enterprises—well conducted, 
moreover—whi in practice proved different from what they 
seemed in theory. It was not sati ory, and it is no more. | 

Inasm as the League concluded to disband, the question 
of a series of intercity shoots, earlier mentioned as among the 
pocelaes for this section, could therefore not be taken up. 
t will be carried forward under different form. I believe this 
idea originated with Charlie Antoine; at any rate Mr. Antoine 
has been writing to several different clubs, Seprepating the cities 
of Rockford, Elgin, Aurora and Milwaukee, all adjacent and easily 
accessible to Chicago, and all these different bodies are desirous 
of entering into an arrangement for a series of contests for the 
coming season. There is little doubt that such a series will be 
arranged. This, with the regular club shoots of this city, will give 
the trap lovers of Chicago a far more rational and enjoyable 
season than the schedule of the now defunct league, with its rami- 
fications of classes and possibilities of jockeying in teams. which 
took all the genuine pleasure out of the past two years of Chicago 
club shoots. The directors decided that Garfield Club won in 
the A Class teams, Calumet in the B, Eureka in the C; D Class 
not placed, though Garden City filed a protest, which protest now 
has no head to which it may be carried. . 

Let the teams of the different cities put aside a small sum 
per man at each shoot, to go toward a season grand prize or a 
good trophy, and then let them shoot for their sweep money 
at each contest with such entry as they like. This will give 
them a plain, simple and sportsmanlike schedule, and will avoid 
a lot of wrangling over the old-time plunder prizes, for which 
thanks are never returned, and for which owners are not always 
in evidence, as in the case of some of the prizes of this body, 
which has now peacefully laid down its burden of classes and 
plunder lists. z 

At the meeting to-night a report was submitted from the former 
secretary, Mr. Fox, the same earlier submitted at the directors’ 
meeting—a_very brief and bald statement of the doings of the 
League. Mr. Fox stated that he had sent out some ninety letters 
to manufacturers and others, asking donations. He had received 
forty-five replies and twenty-nine donations. There had been 
seven business meetings and blank number of field meets, at 
which blank entries were made and blank sums taken in, etc 
He had received the entrance of four clubs, $20, of which he had 
expended about $13. The report was not satisfactory. The treas- 
urer, Mr. Richards, explained that the report had been read at 
the directors’ meeting, and that the directors had refused to ac- 
cept it. He asked that their action be ratified, and that the sal- 
ary, $25, which had been voted to the secretary for his services 
for the season, be withheld, allowing him to retain the unexpended 
portion of what money he had taken in, about On motion 
this action was approved. 

The treasurer’s report showed that the League had on hand 
at the beginning of its last year $167.40. To this had been added 
sums from the different shoots, etc., amounting in all to $503.57. 
Necessary expenditures had reduced this amount to $174.85, which 
he now held on hand. The report of the treasurer was accepted. 

A motion to disband was carried. 

Tt, was ed that the funds left in hands of the treasurer, after 
paying all remaining just bills, be divided among the five clubs 
making up the League, all bills to be paid and all claims settled 
eet later than May 1. So the Cook County League passed into 

istory. 

The disbandment of the Cook County League conveys no sig- 
nificance in Chicago trap-shooting matters to the effect that the 
sport is weakening here, but rather means that it will be stronger 
now than for two years past. The clubs having set their hands 
to this enterprise all did their best to support it, thus allowing 
their own club matters to suffer. They were loyal as long as nos- 
sible, but now they are going to he loval to better enterprises. 
Tf-there have been any mistakes they have been paid for, and 
the obseauies have been conducted upon a cash basis, so that no 
one can have any grievance. ‘“‘Requiescat in pacé.” 


E. Hoven. 
1206 Boyce Burtprnc, Chicago, Il. 





Curcaco, April 2.—The annual amateur tournament of_ the 
Magautrap Gun Club will be held on their grounds at Inde- 
pendence, Ia., on May 10. 11 and 12,.1898, with $225 added money 
and numerous merchandise prizes. The contests will be at_tar- 
gets in sweeps, and the merchandise prizes will be awarded on 
general averages: magautrap rules to govern: shooting com- 
mencing at 9 o’clock A. M.; warm lunch will be served, and 
loaded shells will be for sale on the grounds. The shoot will 
take place rain or shine. 


EUREKA GUN CLUB. 


The Eureka Gun Club held its opening day contest on its 
grounds, corner Seventy-ninth and Vincennes avenue, to-day. It 
was largely attended. notwithstanding the coolness of the weather. 
There was a clear sky the greater part of the afternoon, with a 
strong wind blowing from the left quarter across the traps. The 
flight of the targets was somewhat erratic, and many poor scores 
were made. 

The club has started in the new year’s work with a very prom- 
ising future before it. The medal contests will be divided in three 
classes, namely. A, B and C, and there will be two medals in 
each class, for highest and second highest averages. 

Following are scores of the practice event at 25 targets prepar- 
atory to the medal shoot: 





No, 1. No. 2 No. 1 o. 2. 
A Patterson ....... 7 RRR Oe err 15 16 
F P Stannard 17 TA: OE Steaks. cscs csc sos 19 19 
SO csssewes & 19 ¥F Spreyne ......... 14 16 
T S Houston aS) 23 = C Mathews ..... 18 17 
W S Stannard ..... 23 1. De RAs. covisvects se. 19 


The medal contest for this year will be at 25 targets, from 
known traps, unknown angles. classified. As yet the shooters 
have not been classified, but this will be done before the May 
shoots start. 

The club has elected many new members during the winter 
months, and it is felt necessary that they should do some work 
at the trans before they can be properly placed in classes for the 
season. Following are the scores detailed in the medal event: 





D PF Beene ov ccicicereests sens cacsatne 1011011111001110111114111—20 
We HIRI ecb ccsdh co bctevdeiccccecs sePhaw 1010111010111111111111111—21 
Me EE ines veus ovdedavenes (o00 teuaaae 010110101011 111010000011 —13 
WE) BREE ocr ecccncscccsecesteeses 1991111091111111111111010—22 
OE SE cick stv cvegedvacdas¥e sitecesun 1199911011111111111011111—28 
BBM dicdsccsrayocsen sedis csversad 1101110011001100111111111—18 
WUE Pant ta cab dic cap soa7s UhadeS bn ye bevegal 0191111111111111000001 100—17 
I ii aycss dais dvavsetocaineseed wane 1111001111111111110110110—20 
Fe beh vs ive de bothedsatectccsebeas 1110001101010001110001101—13 
WE ove k caine ochcalesvcceencetsthere 0111101000011010011111111—16 
CIEE ccccatsccdocbccescgushectebante 0010111111000101000110000—11 
CI i sos oc bospecee esecevinune + « 110010000111111011000111—14 
COE vay ci. ssddekcucend (oerepeictkeeene 1100100001111110101000111—12 
TOP Eo hais wakdsescectsdadcedecsaneaas 1110011010000001000000100— 8 
Rorroff ...... 1011911000190 111100111018 
DatOR, ais isd dpala vas o visas sovbanen 0001000111101111000100011—12 


GARFIELD GUN CLUB. 


The final ‘contest of the winter series at live birds of the Garfield 
Gun Club was held t v at Watson’s Park. Burnside Crossinc. 
Til., and was fairly well attended. Considerable interest was manifest 
on account of the closeness of the leaders of the series. Ther 
was a good light the entire afternoon, and the birds were a good 
lot. The wind blew from the left quarter, and the birds were 
largely ri¢ht quartering. Workman, with his handicap of thirty 
birds, tied the leaders, Shaw, Kuss and Wiley. They were un- 
able to agree on a division of the money, which consisted of all of 
the monev, amounting to about $75; hence the distribution is as 
yet unsettled. : 

There were three moneys to the high euns, divided 5). 30 and 20 
oo cent, It is probable that the tie will be shot off in the near 
uture, 

Following are detailed scores of the contest: 





Dr. Shaw ......... wavines drrebve des c¥eeeesikin 222221112201 212922217 
NOE Wo ant chbvncddveeet ns csectesneehs 212110119201 9901 91 —15 
MEE aiaphivehintunareed ends 2 ¢esodeatenn’ 0222112202021 21221—15 
ME av svdccccccdvescteveecccccovsvesaseet O2222NDANN2IWNA1 2921 —1 4 
RE cla seat a dunvagviriwe ind ones Ved enn eee 1211000111 91111011 —14 
SO ME S655) oicbauvibasincteedsraceeyes J21AIAVIDAININITINM—1A 
SNE Tes ss Sadseel git ronal dx dbye-net es qae ve 1020111112212901 912 
NE ik enc kitts owbkexvubyarsvenhes 2211219011101 1191 —12% 
ERATE apanet bah eeaken dees 12211002011201110021—14 


* Denotes back score. 5 
“one following are the final scores of handicap to determine the 
mers: 





FOREST AND STREAM. 





212010221202120200002010212011—19 
 Veaeeenne —8 


COOK COUNTY TRAP-SHOOTERS’ LEAGUE. 


The directors of the Cook County. Trap-Shooters’ League held 
a meeting on the evening. of March 31, and awarded the team 
rizes for the year of 1897 as follows: lass A went to the Gar- 
eld Gun Club team, on a percentage of 87 5-16; Class B went to 
the Calumet ny, Club, on a percentage of 851-3; Class C 
went to the Eureka Gun Club, on a percentage of 671-6. 

The Eurekas only lost first place by a narrow margin, with an 
average of 87 1-6 per cent. 

The Class D prize was not awarded to either the Garden City 
or Cicero, as neither of them properly qualified in classification of 
teams and requisite scores. A. C, Parerson. 


STONY ISLAND GUN CLUB. 
Chicago, April 2.—In.the contest for the live-bird medal L. 
Willard pore the victor. The score and handicaps are given 


in full. There were four ties between L. Willard and E. Porter. 
ogy er 2112122121 —10 S G Zimmerman,.0201121212 — 8 
L Willard ....... 1121212211 —10 B Wells ........ 2012011002—2— 8 
Ties: 
CC Pestet Scere 2111110101—2—10 C Porter ........ 0111110220-—2— 9 
L Willard ...... 2121111122 —10 L Willard ...... 0121121111 —9 
C Pere se cases 2100122112—2—10 C Porter........ 1110212001—2— 9 
L Willard .....: 1121122221 —10 L Willard ...... 1112211120 —10 
E. Porter, Sec’y. 


Boston Gun Club. 


WELLINGTON, Mass.-—Guns and powders and the inevitable shoot- 
er fought for supremacy at Wellington, Wednesday, March 30. As 
it was no Grand American Handicap, but just a wee little practice 
shoot, there is no tale to tell of the victor in either case; simoly 
a record made in grand good fellowship, and a lesson taught in 
how best to take recreation. Everybody went home feeling bet- 
ter for the afternoon out of doors, regardless of the ups and 
downs shown so plainly on the score sheet. But seldom does 
one hold so good as to be always on top with a variety of events 
tending much to level the totals. A_ straight in one event on 
these grounds is quite likely to be followed by a half in the 
next. This is encouragement for “others,” and nobody secures 
all the pie. 

To-day Woodruff and Miskay divided honors in the individual 
match; Spencer and Eastman likewise in the team match, an even 
thing all round. Straights succumbed one each to Woodruff, 
Jack and Spencer, two each to Hollis and Miskay, while East- 


man is to be felicitated on a smaller straight of five at one man up, 


five unknown traps and angles. Scores complete: 

Events: 12383 46 6 7 8 910111218 

Targets: 1010 61010 5 6101010 5 1010 
Wier. WE os sep iyvasannsute 610489648592 7.. 
PEIORG, “BE cen ccnevestebeesesene 95 4910 44.6 6 9 810 8 
RR er a 7646741876277 
DMD Uc cndeci cs chbabedctiens 89377328 67 8 710 
RE SE Fe ci seumetin te 89487149896 67 
NEE,” UE" San Saet be ives tee aens oe ee oe eh ee Se Br i See 
OD k coecuschesere nttetd of Be eS Sn Seraryerarey 
WEMNNGG TE cccccecteictedeceés 6@€.6812677 38 

PO UE vesichase Vea bees Rhenew Ke 5§..673466521 6 4 
OS SS BR eee 6 894398 78 710 
PE HE -cka wok cadbevoeb esd eden eth 6hn08 6 5 410 8 8 410., 
PE, Deca v act uatndheaseveeet’ cs Ot wens a Rk 


Events 1, 4, 5, 8 and 13, known angles; 2, 6 and 9, unknown; 
8 and 7, pairs; 11, unknown traps and angles, 10 reverse, 12 reverse 
Hurlingham. 

Merchandise match: 21 targets, 10 known, 5 unknown, and 8 
pairs; distance handicap: 


Woodruff 1111111011 9 11111—5 11 10 10—4—18 
Miskay ..... -- 1111111111—10 11110—4_ 10 01 11—4—18 
Spencer -- -1111110111— 9 O1111—4 01 11 00—-3—16 
Blllis ....ccscccves -- -1110010101— 6 11111—5 11 10 10—4—15 

TOWN accccccccdccse ++ -O111101101— 7 00111—3 00 11 11—4—14 
FOPAON ircccscroees -+--O111101101— 7 10111—4 00 00 10—1—12 
Eastman .- 0111010111— 7 00010—1 01 11 10-4—12 
BOK ccs cccecoves -»-1011101110— 7 11010—3 10 00 10—2—12 
Nickols - + 1000011001— 4 111115 10 00 10—2—11 
Benton .....++0++ --1111010110— 7 00010—1 00 10 01—2—10 
Williams 1110001101— 6 00010—1 01 10 00-—2— 9 





Team match: 40 targets, 10 known and 10 unknown per shooter; 
distance handicap: 





Spencer ...... bonseccedeudaeit sacs 1111101111— 9 0111111110—?—17 
astman -- L01N1111— 9 1101011111-8—17—34 
Gordon .--1101101111— 8 1110110110—7—15 
Woodruff + -1111111001— 8 1101101000—5—13—28 
BEATIN. 5 co csasseteves -- -L11111111—10 0101111111—8—18 
ES ocvcateeusshes -.1001010011— 5 0010011110—5—10—28 
Miskay -1110100110— 6 0001111101—6—12 
WOR. i céicedaueveucsctecivesas 1110101100— 6 1110011101—7—13—25 
Boston. 





Re the Grand American Handicap. 


Cutcaco, April 1—Editor Forest and Stream: It has been truth- 
fully said that where there were many men there would be many 
minds, and I am prepared to subscribe to the truth of this say- 


ing. 

fn the Western party recently visiting Elkwood, N. J., there 
wae fifty-two people, and I find nearly as many minds upon some 
subjects. ‘ 

Arriving in Chicago two days later than the main body of the 
party, I was somewhat surprised to learn that various degrees of 
satisfaction or dissatisfaction with the Grand American Handicap 
had been expressed. 

While I do not for a moment assume to speak for others, 
permit me to say, first, that officers of the Interstate Association 
treated the Western gentlemen with greatest possible courtesy; 
second, that the handicapping of the party, with one exception, was 
entirely satisfactory, and any objection that might have been 
made in the case of the one was made impossible by a correction 
before the handicapped went to the score for the first time. 

Third, I think I may safely say that where dissatisfaction is 
expressed it is not with the management of the Grand American 
Handicap, with the treatment of the Western sportsmen by fel- 
low sportsmen of the East, or with the handicaps, but with an 
adjustment or division of moneys contributed alike by all who en- 
tered the one great event, which was so disposed of as to make 
impossible a division in favor of those who in the one event killed 
as high as 23 out of 25, or shooting at a 92 per cent. gait. 

This is the one weak spot, it seems to me, in the management 
touching disposition of prize money, and will I think prevent 
80 lerpe an attendance upon the occasion of next year’s tourna- 
ment, 

Personally 1 desire through your good paper to thank every 
gentleman with whom T_came in contact at Elkwood for courtesy 
and little attentions to myself or individual members of our West- 
ern party. 

This statement I make to the Interstate Association, to sports- 
men of the East and to whom it mav concern, understanding as T 
do that statements have heen accredited to me not strictly in line 
with the foregoing or at all warranted by the facts. E. S. Rice. 





Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Elm Road Rifle Club. 


THE scores subjoined were made in two matches, each for $5, 
on the 25-ring target: 


Tohn Then vs. Jac. Alexander: 
hy» a re eee 935 234 
J Alexander... 


H. Reinhardt vs. 





7 246 243 241 246-2428 
. 228 234 236 232 235 234 226 227 233 237-2322 






H Reinhardt ............ 4 235 238 299 238 240 296 249 998-2973 

Jos Hehsdoerfer ......-... 218 222 231 223 223 226 233 231 237 234—2978 
Team shoot for a purse of $5: 

5 Rte - OO. 5.7 Se GAS. dnwsaicc ds nadideiacwowpieacsecd ded 4755 

H. Reinhardt and J. Hehsdoerfer...........:.ccccccececscnsevecs 4651 


Jac. Alexander and Jos. Hehsdoerfer will shoot a match for $5, 25 
2%-ring targets at H. Reinhardt’s range, No. 90 Elm Road. 
Exum Roap Rrece Cxvs. 
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Revolver Club Notes. 


Lourtsvtte, Ky., April i--Mr. Sim Watkins, the secretary of 
the Louisville Revolver Club, has pines the club with a medal, 
to be used as a competitive medal in the l5yds. distance, and the 
member making the two highest scores next month will be entitled 
to wear it until his record is broken. A time limit of 20 seconds 
for 5 shots is placed on this distance. The club has several crack 
shots, and much interest is taken in the contests. Visitors are 
always welcome to attend. 

r. G. F. Norton, who joined at the last'meeting, has ordered 
a beautiful silver cup, to be presented to the member making the 
highest average score during this month, at all distance: ». 15 
and 20yds. This will be an incentive for the members to e high 
scores and possibly break some of the now standing records. ere 
will be a series of eight nights during the month, at which this cw 
is to be contested for. Each member is to shoot ten times at ‘cach 
distance, making a total of 30 shots per night. The cup will be “er 
engraved and will be a beautiful trophy for the winner. r. 
Norton first intended this cup to be given the member making the 
highest score in the anticipated Brooklyn-Louisville revolver tele- 
graph match, and if the clubs arrange the match in the next 
few days will allow it to be shot for as such; he is anxious to 
have the contests come off this month, 

Scores made recently are: 


Ten yards, 2in. bullseye counts 10: 






TAD EES son by cecehececebacveases 910 8 810 9101010 9-93 
ce 2 SOR 9 8 9 791010 6 9 6-8 
LS 8 Seen -79 910 910 79 9 887 
W C Magruder.. ie .710 8 9 810 56 7 9 9-8 
Sim Watkins 996 7T9TI9N THB 
F M Taylor. .610 6 38 5 9 8 710-72 
Gee. GG i. 5 cth chee cHi heh weesaccdes 7114483421 2-39 


Fifteen yards, din. bullseye counts 10, 20 seconds ai 


lowed for § 
shots: 


Total. Seconds. 





PM ROeiais diac ccs ov cess 1010 9 7 61010 9 9 5-85 34 
We Bh SiC aoi cb vvks venea vs (ode 10 9 8 7 7101010 9 3—8 $1 
Ae TR OR cde ccc Penk scones 101010 7 61010 9 9 2-83 35 
We Geiss vastisibcveres 9 8 8 7 41010 9 9 5-79 36 
Sim Watkins.........0-+00+ 8 8 7 6 61010 9 8 TT 36 
W C Magruder............. 077659 8 7 6 570 30 
Thirty yards, 2in. bullseye counts 10: 
H S Gilbert 991010 8 9 710 —% 
Wee PIGG cu spceabateccqditecenestuysese 05 8 85977 &TB 
Sim Watkins.......... 999648 8 6 Tt 
WC Mmmm ea cies 6s icc askonsdasees 1 61010 11010 9 3~—@ 
E. B. Dye. 


Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Crncinnatt, ©., March 20.—The following scores were made by 
members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association at their range to- 
dav, at Four-Mile House, Reading Road. Conditions, 200vds., 
off-hand, at the German ring target. Gindele was declared king 
with a score of h. if somebody would only beat him! Wel- 
linger wins the Dietrich medal this month with a score of 66 
on the honor target. Wellinger wins the Uckotter trophy: for 
March with a score of t 


King target: 






GEOG ss 6c onc da varvarcos etn 21 21 21 28 24 21 23 22 21-222 
POCO. vs coin ins 6 es 'cneke 29 20 2 20 18 24 23 24 20-212 
ROWOEE. aiiicvncisie ivcees 21 21 22 24 18 20 22 24 21-215 
RIGO 25 vc ¥e'e0 vinsdacen 24 13 2 15 24 22 19 14 17—180 
Weinheimer ........... 19 19 15 16.28 18 2h 17 25—194 
POQURUEE «52 vissusccncates 21 1R 28 21 21 21 23 18 24—21 
Drie 0) sss ncavascacnssine 22 12 21 2% 22 23 20 17 19-194 
WTOP ~ 1.0 sicoseeaaelys Col ceneven 28 20 24 22°21 18 24 22 22-219 
PAOGMNE 6 <'¢'0.5's ox damatnVabetadewseeaee 19 20 24 19 24 16 20 22 24—208 
OE sec ccebe sy cog ue Meidesdness tasted 22 20 21 2f 24 2 23 20 18—2N9 
TOE ha civepi cs gtaateabsinn set heb eset 20 17 96 16 18 28 22 18 24—182 
Recieve... ibs caked fee ts codoee sie’ 21 21 21 9 21 18 16 16 19—18R 
PLacensehh a oi.cc Fie cede vadsysceeseys 18 12 21 17 22 24 20 19 18—189 
THOMASON 6 ids Snr dtccnedoas bases tou 18 22 16 719 17 20 14 18—167 
2 nor Target. Snecial Scores, 
CMietale: i cnadaticieeinatcenatiuves 20 20—R4 228 228 216 
Payne petike Combaeee sds RULES 17 25—i9 m7 202 22 
WODGINE oss cevictcccnseinsatenatbens 21 18—4 217 201 192 
WemOeee 6, esicvawss « cuesneaeeenerie 17 22—Ai 209 191 188 
Weinheleier .....: «xs cesibeciauscass 18. 25 28-81 209 191 183 
FOUGE cco ccucenaadecehrcveroereied Am KR 2-3 178 169 1%) 
GOES «ios coxsdcnexceseniec een 20 22 2—AS 216 26 IR 
DOM ics so cenadedeAads cies te kas 23 18 22—83 209 2 198 
youner oF eh ae eaA eaee tae ape bab 22 22 22-68 227. 222 2 
ONGRT | vii py ci paareeneetoeaes we ces 22 2) 21—#8 210 299 206 
Re a 19 22 21—h2 211 2R 24 
TOOl. .. «shea hic ereuni Were eee cds Unies 18 18 i7—M 189 177 168 
Rovigtsnadee: dy tics cs ocx a ilecvetes Back 20 24 21-5 2 «212 
Waaangah ia a save bbe cei 14 19 23—HR 2nh 197 198 
TrOUneth 65 602i i kitcccleiucttoawen 10 22 %—56 185 182 182 





Mr, Dye Scores 99. : 


_Mr. Evcene B. Dyz, of the Louisville Revolver Club, at a prac. 
tice shoot yesterday at the Armory, made a record which will 
probably stand for some time to come, Mr. Dye made a score 
of 99 out of a possible 100. shooting at a distance of idyds. Out 
of 10 shots he hit the bullseye nine times, and the tenth time 
missed it by only the fraction of an inch. 

Mr. Dye used a new Smith & Wesson revolver, .38cal.. double. 
action, 4in, barrel. Peters’ cartridges were used, loaded with King’s 
semi-smokeless powder.—Loutsville Evening Post, March 3. 





_ Dr. Sumner Paine, of Boston, well known as @ sportsman who 
is enthusiastic in matters pertaining to the rifle, pistol ond shot. 
gun, and a skillful performer himself with either. liberally 
devoted himself to the entertainment of the brethren during the 
Jate Boston Exnosition. While the cohen necessarily 
ended with the Exposition, the encomiums and appreciations live 
on. We have heard many kind words of esteem and appreciation 


uttered concerning him and his generosity to the stranger within 
the gates, 


Answer’ to Vorrespondents. 


Yo notice taken of anonymous communications. 











H. H.—Was strictly off-hand shooting required in the cham- 
pionship match (100 shots, .22cal.) at the pertensan's tournament 
at New York in January? If not, were rifles with palm rests al- 
lowed? Did anv of the ten, highest competitors use rifles with palm 
rests, and which? Ans. Strictly off-hand shooting was required. 
Palm rests were not allowed, 

E. G. B., New ¥York.—What is the frost fish found in inland 
waters? The dietionaries give frost fish as another name for the 
tomcod, but the temcod is a sea fish, I believe. There is a fresh- 
water fish called the frost fish. formally. too. as witness laws of 
1892 as to the taking of frost fish and whitefish with nets in inland 
lakes. Ans. The frost fish to which you allude belongs to the 
family of Salmonide and is one of the white fishes. Its scientific 
name is Coregonus .richardsonii. The names frost fish and fall fish 
are given because the fish are caught in the autumn when running 
up the streams to spawn. It is not a game fish. as it does not take 
the hook, but is highly esteemed as a féod fish. 

J. T. R., Providence, Ky.—Can you tell me name of this fish? 
Weirht from % to 1%lbs.; shape like green bass. only smaller 
month; pale vellowish green on back: sides white. with from three 
to five indistinct stripes down the side, the middle stripe always 
darkest. They take minnows readily. First noticed them in a 
small tributary of the Ohio. They are only found during the 
Jatter part of March to the first of Tune, After that they all 
disappear. Do any of the U. S. fisheries stock any of the 
streams with a fish of that description? It is a new fish for this 
country. Ans. The fish is probably the white bass (Roccus chry- 
sops), a native fish common to the Great Lakes and upper Mis- 
sissippi Valley. Jordan describes this fish as “Silvery, greenish 
above, sides with several duskv longitudinal streaks, those below 
lateral line more or less interrunted. Dorsal fin 9 hard rays and 
14 soft. anal 3 hard and 12 soft.” The yellow bass (Morone inter- 
rupta) is often confounded with the above: it has 7 distinct black 
stripes; those helow lateral line interrunted behind and beginning 
lower down. Dorsal 9 hard and 12 soft ravs; anal 3 hard and 9 
soft. The range of this fish is given as the lower Mississippi 
north to Brookville, Ind. It is possible that our correspondent 
mav find both species near him. We do not think that the U. S. 

fishes in the Ohio. 


F. C. has planted any new percoid 
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ty consecutive shots in 25 minutes by E. E 





Six shots in one minute at 20yds., by F. B. Crowninshield, in 
the military revolver match, at the N. E. S. A. tournament, with 
a .38cal. Colts army revolver and Peters full-charge cartridges 








PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


In Southern Mountains. 


CHRISTIAN COMMUNITY IN THE APPALACHIAN MOUNTAINS, NEAR ASHEVILLE,N 


Own the line of the Southern Railway, in the heart of the Ap 
palachian Mountains, twelve miles east of Asheville, N. C., and 
the 100,000 acre estate and $3,000,000 palace of George Vanderbilt, 
a number of prominent ministers of various denominations and 
Christian business men are establishing a mountain health resort 
and Christian community. Among the incorporators and man 
agers are: Rev. Floyd W. Tompkins, Jr., Rector of Grace Epis 
copal Church, Providence, R. I.; William H. Wanamaker, of 
Wanamaker & Brown, Philadelphia, and brother of ex-Postmaster- 
General John Wanamaker; Rev. David Allen Reed, President 
of ‘the School for Christian Workers, Springfield, ass.; Rev 
David Gregg, D.D., Pastor Lafayette Avenue Presbyterian Church, 
Brooklyn; Rev. H. H. Kelsey, Pastor Fourth Congregational 
Church, Hartford, Conn.; Rev. A. C. Dixon, of Hanson Place 
Baptist Church, Brooklyn; and Rev. John C. Collins, Secretary 
of the International Christian Workers’ Association, New Haven, 
Conn. These and others have obtained & charter from the North 
Carolina Legislature, with special privileges, and are establishing 
@ community, general plan of which is similar to that of Ocean 
Grove, N. y. but under the direction of ministers and Christian 
people of several denominations. Sale of liquor is forever prohib- 
It by legislative enactment. There is no personal gain to in- 
corporators. All profits from sale of land and other sources belon: 
to the entire community, and are used for schools, streets, sat 
ordinary expenses of colony. The grounds of the Association 
contain over 4,300 acres (about seven square miles), with altitude 
of settlement 2,700ft. above sea level. Highest land this side of the 
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onsecul Partridge in the military revolver championship match at the 
N. E. S. A. tournament, with a Colts army revolver and .38cal. U 


. M. C. full-charge cartridges. 


Rockies, with twenty-three mountains in vicinity higher than 
Mt. Washington, N. hi In scenery it is the Switzerland, and in 
climate the Italy of America. Location is suitable for comporery 
residence in summer or winter, or for permanent residence during 
the entire year, and is one of the most healthful on the American 
Continent, nervous diseases, dyspepsia, throat and lung troubles 
being greatly relieved, if not entirely cured, by stay in the climate. 
Schools, stores, and exceptional religious privileges are already 
being provided. Among the 200 lot holders and members of the 
Association are ministers, returned missionaries, physicians, busi- 
ness men, and school teachers. 7 

Location is only twenty-two hours from New York, via Southern 
Railway, without change of cars. Full details and explanation 
of this unique plan of colonization, and for obtaining health and 
rest in congenial surroundings, may be obtained by addressing 
A. S. Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent Southern Railway, 271 
Broadway, New York, N. Y.—Adv. 


Decoration Day Tour to Gettysburg, Luray and Washington. 


Tue Pennsylvania Railroad Company has arranged for another 
of its popular seven-day personally conducted tours to the battle- 
field of Gettysburg, Luray Caverns, and Washington, to leave 
New York and Philadelphia by special train’ Saturday, May 28. 
Rate, $27 from New York; $24 from Philadelphia, covers all neces- 
sary expenses. Proportionate rates from other points 

For itineraries and full information apply to ticket agents; 
Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, New York: 789 Broad street, New- 
ark. N. J.: or Geo. W. Boyd, Assistant General Passenger Agent, 
Philadelphia.—Adv. 
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Six shots in one minute, by E. E. 
volver re-entry match at the N. 
38cal. ormy 
tance 2yds. 





_E. Partridge, in the military re- 
E, 8. A. tournament, with a 
full-charge cartridges. 


Solts 


revolver and U. M. C. Dis- 





Fifty consecutive shots in 50 miigutes by C. S. Axtell in the 
pistol aon match at the We E. S. A. tournament, with 
a Smith & Wesson pistol and .22cal. cartridges. 


Since the last war John Finzer & Bros., of Louisville, Ky., have 
been manufacturing chewing tobacco, and the result of their 
years of experience and knowledge is shown by the fact that their 
brand of chewing tobacco “Boot Jack” is celebrated from one 
end of the country to the other as the leading brand, and is 
recognized by experts as the best chewing tobacco that can pos 
sibly be produced at any price. Ask your tobacconist for a 
sample cal you will always chew it.—Adv. 


Outfitters for the Field 


Finp the Game Laws in Brief a highly valuable advertising 
medium for reaching practical sportsmen. Most purchasers of 
the Brief are men who are going shooting or fishing. The Forest 
and Stream Publishing Co. will supply to advertisers information 
about the new Brief issue soon to go to press. Write to us. 





Fifty consecutive shots in 25 minutes at 20yds. by Dr. R. H. Sayre in the any revolver championship 


match at the N. E. S. A. 


tournament, with a Smith & Wesson .4écal. 


ussian model revolver. 














